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The First Series of these Sermons was published a year ago. 

The kindly favour with which it was received has induced me to 

prepare a Second Series, in the hope that there is still a corner 

in the great world of literature where it may find a place and do 

« 
some good. The Sermons, both in this and the former volume, 

were preached extempore from very brief notes. It may be noticed 
that I have quoted somewhat largely from the Poets, I have done 
so because I believe that the puré and noble words of poetry are 
never better used than in the service of that God, Who is the 
Source of ali that is puré, and noble, and beautiful in the 
Universe. 

Jfield Rectory, 

Eastertide, 187õ, 
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SERMON I. 



THE CHRIST1AHTS MOTTO. 

[Adtont.] 



JUDGES VIII. 4. 

14 Faint, yet pursuing. 



Thkse words are spoken of the Old Testament 

hero Gideon, who was chosen by God to deliver 

Israel from the hands of the Midianites. Yoa 

remember the story. You remember how 

Gideon, being summoned by an angel, went 

forth with a great army of thirty-two thousand 

men, and how God reduced his army by degrees, 

since it was by God's right hand and His mighty 

arm that the víctory was to be gotten ; and 

how at last three hundred men were left, and 

how these went down with their swords on their 

thighs, and trnmpets in their hands, and lamps 

inclosed in pitchers, to do battle with the 

Midianites. 
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We can picture the scene. It is night-time, 
above is the blue Judean sky, below lie the dark 
tents of sleeping Midian, like grasshoppers for 
multitude ; it is the middle-watch and the sentinel 
fears no danger. Suddenly Gideon comes with 
his little band, he blows his trumpet as a signal, 
and instantly three hundred other trumpets 
answer him. The pitchers are broken, the hid- 
den lampa flash on the sleepy eyes of Midian ; 
again the trumpets clang, and a terrible cry goes 
through the camp, — "the sword of the Lord, 
" and of Gideon I" Well the Midianites know 
what that cry means, and while the three hun- 
dred stand " every man in his place round about 
" the camp," the army of Midian flees away in 
wild terror, the men slaying each other in their 
fiight, and in the morning the earth is strewn 
with dead corpses. Still Gideon is not satisfied, 
he follows after the remnant, hot, weary, covered 
with dust and blood, " faint, yet pursuing." 

There are somelessons for us to learn from this 
strange battle fought so long ago. " Faint, yet 
« pursuing," is the true motto of ali men in ali 
ages. Ali men have some object, ali pursue some- 
thing, and ali are at times faint with the pursuit, 
tired with the battle, " weary with the march of 
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life." In ali ages men have pursued vain things, 
false religions, false hopes, false pleasures, and 
have waxed faint, sick and weary and disap- 
pointed, " faint, yet pursuing." And men have 
pursued true things, high things, noble things, 
and been faint, yet not disappointed at last, 
■" faint, yet pursuing." 

I learn that we, like Gideon and his three 
hundred, are chosen soldiers of Jesus Christ. As 
the men who took the water in their hands were 
chosen, so we on whose brow the water of Bap- 
tism has been poured have been chosen, and 
made a " peculiar people." Our Gideon is the 
Lord Jesus Christ,the Captain of Our Salvátion. 
We were enlisted into His army at Holy Baptism. 
We solemnly received our commission at Con- 
firmation, have any gone back, have any deserted, 
have any gone down to the camp of Midian, God's 
«nemies, where they lie in their death-sleep! 
Woe worth the day if it be so ! As Gideon carne 
irith his chosen, so will Jesus come with His 
Saints. As Gideon carne suddenly, unexpectedly, 
fio will Jesus come like " a thief in the night." 
As Gideon's lamp flashed in the sight of Midian, 
•so will the lamps of the wise Virgins which have 
not gone out, flash on the guilty world. A 
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trumpet will sound louder and more terrible 
than that of Gideon, a cry more startling than 
his battle-cry will be heard — " behold the Bride- 
" groom cometh, go ye out to meet Him," " the 
" Judge of ali the earth, the Conqueror of sin 
" and death is at hand, the Master is come and 
" calleth for thee !" Woe unto those who shall 
be asleep on that day, asleep in unrepented, and 
therefore unforgiven, sin ; asleep in indifference, 
they shall be like Midian, cnt off with a sudden 
destruction ! This is our first lesson. 

Next, we learn that " faint, yet pursuing", is 
the true motto for the Christian, since it is no 
light service into which we have entered. The 
Christian warrior must be no carpet-knight, no 
fair-weather soldier, we are told, to " endure 
" hardness," for it is not easy to lead a godly and 
a Christian life. But then no grand work is 
easy. To win a great battle, or paint a great 
picture, or invent a great discovery, or rnle well 
a great nation implies hard work, where men are 
offcen faint, " faint, yet pursuing." 

Doubtless, Moses was often faint, before the 
time carne when he folded his weary hands 
together, and slept in the sepulchre which na 
man knoweth to this day. Doubtless, Joshua 
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was often faint before he had cut his way through 
the enemies of the Lord, and won the Promised 
Land. We know that Elijah wished himself 
dead, before his work was done, and the fiery 
chariot carne to carry him to his rest Think 
you that Alexander, the conqueror of the known 
world, was never faint when pnrsuing the paths 
of victory ? Or that Demosthenes was never faint 
thongh he could sway the hearts of the multi- 
tude with his words ? Or that Çolumbus waxed 
not faint as he sailed the lonely seas, looking 
for America ? Think you that Baphael painting 
pictures, which are immortal, or blind Milton, 
writing poems which will last to the world's end, 
were never faint while pnrsuing? AU grand 
triumphs mean hard work, and hard work mean^ 
frequent weariness, and success means that we 
are, though faint, yet pnrsuing. 

Our work, as Christian Soldiers, is the greatest 
work, and therefore the hardest. To walk 
straight through the paths of a crooked and per- 
verse world, to keep onrselves pnre amid a foul 
«lough of impurity, to be contented, and to hope, 
u amid the slings and arrows of outrageous for- 
^ < tnne/ , to walk honestly in the sight of ali men, 
with snares and pit-falls at every step, to Uve 
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peaceably amid the strife of tongues, to keep 
tmder a body which is ever prompting us to sin ; 
in a word, to be ever fighting manfully against 
the World, the Flesh, and the Devil, is very,very 
hard work. Be not discouraged however, neither 
let your hearts be troubled, what man has done y 
man may do, and we " can do ali things through 
lt Christ who strengtheneth us." Reach forward 
to those things which are before, press on towards 
the mark, bear the cross for a little while for the 
sake of the bright crown, fight the battle for a 
little while for the sake of the victory, work your 
work for a little while for the sake of the " rest 
" which remaineth to the people of God." If 
you are often faint, be not cast down, my brethreiu 
At times we may be tempted to say, as Gideon 
said to the angel, " Oh my Lord, if the Lord be 
" with us, why then is ali this befallen us ? And 
"where are ali His miracles which our fathers 
" told us of ?" At times we may be tempted to 
say with David " Oh that Ihad wings like a dove r 
" for then would I flee away and be at rest," or 
to pray with heart-sick Elijah, " take away my 
€i life, for I am not better than my fathers," But 
let us not be weary in well-doing, even though 
we faint by the way. Did not S. Paul faint 
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often, before he could say " I have finished my 
" course ?" Above ali, did not Jesus our Master 
faint beneath the cross laid npon Him, did He 
not weep, and groan in spirit, and was He not 
sorrowful unto death before He could say " it is 
" finished?" He knows your weakness, He 
knows your trials, look at the hand which lifts 
you up, see the mark of the nails, and be not 
faithless, but believing ! 

" Only a few more bnrdens must we carry, 
In heat and toil, beneath the scorching sun, 

Only a little longer must we tarry, 
Only a little longer, till He como." 

And when the last hours come to us, and the 
faintness of death is upon us, and the silver cord 
is loosed, and the lamp of life burns low, inay 
we be able to say with truth, " I have fought a 
"good fight, I have kept the faith," "I am 
" weary, so weary of waiting, " faint, yet 
a purming" 



Sermon II. 



HOW TO READ THE B1BLE. 
[Second Sunday IN Advent.] 



Bokahs xv, 4. 

"Whateoever thingi were written aforetime were written for 
onr learning, that we throngh patience and comfort of the 
Scripturefl might have hope." 

The teaching of each Sunday in Advent is very 
plainly marked. On the first Sunday in Advent, 
we are taught to prepare for Our Lord's coming 
by repentance and watchfulness ; on the second 
Sunday we are bidden to prepare ourselves by 
Btudying our Bibles. This then is my subject, 
how to read the Bible. Now, there are many 
waya of reading God^s Word. We may read it 
as scholars, anxious to find out the exact 
meaning of every word and letter in the 
original language, and this is ali very well in 
its way. Or we may read it for the sake of 
argument, that we may be able to hold our own 
in any discussion, and this too is ali very well 
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in its way. But this sort of study is useless by 
itself, ali the scholarship and ali the argument 
in the world won*t take ns to Heaven. We may 
know the meaning of every letter in the Bible, 
we may be able to discuss every question of 
doctrine, and yet we may lose our souls. What- 
ever else we may study in the Bible, the first 
object must be to find out the way of salvation. 
I want you to set a right value npon your Bible. 
David says, " the law of thy mouth is better 
" unto me than thousands of gold and silver," 
and yet a Bible is one of the cheapest things 
which you can buy. It was not always so how- 
ever. In the reign of Edward I. a Bible cost 
thirty-seven pounds, at a time when a labourer's 
wages were three half-pence a day. Thus it 
would have taken the savings of thirteen years 
andfifty-five days to purchase a Bible, Now 
you can buy one for fourpence. But do not hold 
your Bible at a cheap rate because it costs so 
little ; that Book, which you can buy for four- 
pence, has changed the history of the world. 
Tet it is not a large book, you can carry it in 
your coat pocket easily; there are many far 
larger works, books in twenty or thirty volumes, 
but they have not the same power, because the 
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One Book is God's Word, and ali the others are 
man's word. It is said that once a traveller was 
shown the sword with which the celebrated 
Scanderbeg won his victories, and on his saying 
that the sword had nothing remarkable about it, 
he was reminded that he saw only the weapon, 
not the hand which had wielded it. So the 
Bible may appear to some only so much print 
and paper, so many chapters and verses, but they 
forget the arm of the Holy Spirit, which mates 
the words quick and powerful, and sharper than 
any two-edged sword ! 

God's Word is a treasury fali of priceless 
worth, yet we may never discover it. You ali 
remember the Arabian story of the cave full of 
hid treasure, which could only be entered by 
those who knew the secret of "Open, Sesame." 
Well, there is an " Open, Sesame" to the Bible, 
which alone will put the treasure in our reach, 
and that is a prayerfal, teachable spirit. We must 
approach the study of Holy Scripture on our 
knees, coming in humble faith, as children come 
to their Father to learn. The best School-book 
won't make a careless child a scholar, and not 
even God's Book will teach those who won't learn. 

How then are we to study the Bible profitably ? 
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The Bible must be the cuide o/our eoery day li/e, 
It must not be a Sunday book, a mere religious 
work which we take off the shelf and read once 
a week. We are not to take God's word as a 
dose of religious medicine, but as the food of * 
daily life, w bread to strengthen man's heart." 
We should not use the Bible like a cloak which 
defends us in foul weather, but like the garment 
which shields us at ali times. The good soldier 
in war time is never without his weapon, the- 
ínan of business in work-fime is never without 
his account books and price list, so the Christian 
should never be without his Bible, or, at least y 
its teaching. There are people who read their 
chapters of God's Word very diligently on Sun- 
day, and think they are religious, and the same- 
people go forth on Monday to drive hard 
bargains, and give false weight, and defraud 
their neighbour; and it is just because they 
have locked up the Bible at home with their 
Sunday clothes, and left its lessons behind 
them. The great want of the day is an eoery 
day religion, a faith sanctifying the shop and. 
the Office, and the exchange, we need a gospel 
for Monday and Tuesday and ali the other days r 
as well as for Sunday. 
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It has been truly said that " the Bible is 
^ common sense inspired," yet many persons 
mil not believe that for a Cbrístian man, the 
best commentary on the ledger, the day-book, 
-the money-market, the rate of wages, the hours 
of work, is to be found in Holy Scripture. Such 
persons are against the Bible in their business, 
~because they know that the Bible is against 
thenu There are plenty of books of worldly 
^wisdom, books which will teach you a trade, 
jjive you the prices of various goods, show you 
how to become rich : but there is only one Book 
-which will show you how to make money in such 
-a way as to be sure of treasure in Heaven ; and 
how to conduct your business after such a model, 
^as to be found faithful stewards of God's mani- 
fold gifts; and how to labour after such an 
-example, as to be good servants of One Master 
in Heaven. 

Next, the Bible must be the guide of our inner, 
^piritual li/e. Every one leads two lives, his 
-outward life, and his inner, spiritual, moral life. 
There are persons who think that if they 
rxegulate their outer life by the rules of God's 
IVbrd, they are free to do and think as they like 
in private, provided that their lives are moral 
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and respectable. But they are mistaken. 
Morality won't take us to Heaven, respectability 
is no passport there. We could be moral, and 
respectable without the Bible, many persons are- 
There is no credit due to any one for this, many 
people are respectable and moral simply because- 
to be so suits their taste and convenience» 
Hence the world makes a great mistake in 
thinking more of a respectable member of society r 
than an earnest, holy Christian. Believe me r 
the Bible mnst be the guide of the thoughts,. 
words, and works of onr inner life, because, a» 
baptised members of Christfs Church, our duty 
is daily to endeavour to follow the steps of His> 
most holy life, and to be made like unto Him, 
Thus, to put the matter before you practically, 
we are not free to eat and drink to excess at our 
tables, although we can afford to pay for our 
dinner; we are not free to say what we like 
against our neighbour in the privacy of our 
home ; we are not free to give way to passion 
even before those who are bound to bear with ns; 
we are not free to be extravagant in pleasure, in 
dress, in food, even if we are ricb, for no one 
can afford to be extravagant ; we are not free to 
have our own way always, or doas we please; we 
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4tre not free to do what we like with our own, nor 
to lead idle lives, even if not obliged to work;we 
-are not free always to say what we please, nor to 
think what we please, because we are God's 
«ervants, bought with a price, and God's Word 
forbids us to be a law unto ourselves. 

I have tried to show you thus far, that the 

Bible is not to be used as a mere religious 

-exercise book, but as the guide of our public and 

private life. How are we to make it so ? There 

is only one way, we must look for Jesus Christ 

*everywhere in the Bible, we must try to make His 

life the pattern of our life. We may learn much 

from the example of Abraham's faith, or Job's 

^atience, or Joseph's purity, or Ruth's unselfish- 

ness, or Mary's love ; but as the best painters 

copy the greatest masters, so the Christian 

-should seek out Jesus in every page of Holy 

Scripture. Some people only look for Him in 

the New Testament, but to those who read with 

■ 

the light of the Holy Spirit on the page, the 
Name of Jesus sparkles every where, from 
Génesis to Bevelation, since He is the first, and 
the last, the beginning, and the end. The 
shadow of His Gross is cast o ver ali the Bible. 
Thus the history of the dry, hard ritual of the 
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law in Leviticus, with its Priests and Sacrifices, 
shows us the perfect sacrifice of Jesus, the true 
Paschal Lamb, without spot, of which not a boné 
was to be broken : the sacrificing Priests of the 
Jews, are a sign to us of the Priests of the 
Christian Church, ever commemorating the Great 
Sacrifice in the Holy Communion. The Ark saved 
hy water, is a shadow of the Church saved also by 
water, the water of Baptism. The scape-goat, 
the innocent bearer'of the people's sins, becomes 
to us a sign of Jesus who bore our si,ns, and 
was wounded for our iniquities. Isaac the willing 
sacrifice, Joseph hated and rejected of his brethren, 
Moses and Joshua the deliverers, Elijah, and many 
«nother, are ali types of Him who would have 
-ali men to be saved. Hence the Church at this 
solemn season wisely bids us search the Scriptures, 
that we may see everywhere Him who cometh tò 
judge both the quick and the dead. Let us 
strive henceforth to make our Bible a living book, 
not a mere museum of dead and gone antiquities, 
let us listen to the voices of those who being dead, 
yet speak, and let us learn that they, one and ali, 
lead us to Him who says, " Search the Scriptures, 
u for in them ye think ye have eternal life, and 
*" they are they which testify of me." 



SERMON III. 



GO&S DWELLING PLACE. 
[Chbistmastide,] 



8. John i. 88-89. 

"Theysaid unto Him, Where dwellest thou? He saith unto 
them, Come and see. 9 * 

Such was the invitation given by Jesus to His 
disciples long ago. To as, His disciples, He gives 
the same invitation now — "come and see." 
Whither then shall we go to His Presence? 
Shall we go to the palace of Ceesar, rich ia 
pnrple and fine linen, adorned with Ophir'» 
gold, and Lebanon's cedars ? Or to the houses 
of Pilate, or Herod, or Caiaphas, where they are 
wrapped in the soft clothing of them who dwell 
in king's houses ? Shall we seek Him in Borne, 
the qtieen of cities, the mistress of the world ? 
or in Jerusalém, the city of our God ? Shall we 
look for Him amidst the learning of Athens, 
or the wealth of Corinth ? No. We must go 
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even unto Bethlehem, to Bethlehem Ephrata, 
little among the thousands of Judah, where, 
cast out of " the worst inn's worst room," the 
Son of God is bom. " Master, where dwellest 
"Thou? Come and see." The stable, the 
manger, " the dumb, driven cattle" standíng by, 
are a fit dwelling, and fit company for One Who 
took npon Him the form of a servant, and was 
made Man, and wore the humble livery of our 
flesh. This lowly beginning is a fit preparation 
for One Who, from the first, was despised and 
rejected of men, a Man of Sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. But we must not for one moment 
forget, as we gaze on that lowly manger, that He 
Who lies there is the King of Glory, the ever- 
lasting God, God of God, begotten of His 
Father before ali worlds, very God of very God; 
that the infant so feeble and helpless is the 
Infant of days, the Root and Offspring of Jesse, 
the Bright and Morning Star. " Without con- 
" troversy, great in the mystery of Godliness." 
As the Fathers of the Church teach us, " He 
"who was, and who is, in His divine natnre 
" incomprehensible, was in His human nature 
u comprehended within the womb of the Blessed 
€i Virgin. He who fills immensity, was cradled 

B 
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" inamanger ; He who is infinite in His perfec- 
"tions, One with the Father, on whom ali 
"things depend, grew in wisdom, and in stature, 
u and in favour with God and man. He was lying 
" in the manger whilst He held the world in His 
" grasp. He was bom an infant (thatis speechless) 
" and yet was The Word. He whom the Heavens 
" contain not, was borne on the bosom of one 
" woman. She carried Him in whom we have 
"ourbeing. He was in His Father's bosom, yet 
"in the Virgin's womb. He who was in His 
"Mother's arms, was on the wings of the wind." 
The cattle were His sole attendants, yet ali the 
hosts of Heaven were worshipping Him. O 
mystery of mysteries ! His ways are not onr 
ways, and are past finding out. So let us believe, 
and wonder, and worship, and rejoice. " I was 
" glad when they said unto me, we will go into 
" the house of the Lord." So we may rejoice 
that we have seen where our Master dwells, that 
He has made His tabernacle with men, that He 
is truly Emmanuel, God with us. Now at thi» 
holy Christmastide we may, with the eye of faith, 
behold the king in His beauty, the Child-King 
on His Manger-throne, and may say inthe words 
of the carol — 



G01/8 DWELLING PLAOE. «1 



" Like silver lamps in a distant shrine, 

The stars are sparkling bright, 

The bells of the City of God ring out, 

For the Son of Mary was born to-night. 

Now a new Power is come on the earth, 

A match for the armies of Hell, 

A Child is born who shall conquer the foe, 

And ali the spirits of wickedness quell-; 

For Mary's Son is the Mighty One, 

Whom the Prophets of God foretell." 

My brethren, what does Christmastide mean to 
jou ? It is a time of rejoicing, of hand-shaking, of 
.good wishes, of family gatherings, but why does 
ali this take place ? There is the great danger 
•of forgetting what makes Ghristmas a time of 
rejoicing. If the earthly side of that Festival is 
•only looked at, it would be but a poor time 
indeed, since to thousands it brings no earthly 
joys, What family gatherings can there be in 
the desolate homes where Joseph is not, and 
Simeon is not ? No, we must look farther than 
"this, we must look into the manger at Bethlehem, 
*nd then up to Heaven, before we can under- 
stand why Christmas should be a glad time to 
-ali Christian people. It is the light streaming 
from that manger which makes this Festival so 
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bright ; it is because Jesus is boné of our bone r 
and flesh of our flesh, and so knows and feels for 
" ali the ills that flesh is heir to," that we are 
glad and rejoice. Without Christ what would 
Christmas joy be ? The pleasant home of last year 
may be broken up, the nierry faces of last year 
may no more gather round the yule-log, the song 
of last Christmas may be changed into the note 
of mourning, the loved faces of last Christmas 
may this year be lying under the white snow* 
What then ? Look into the Bethlehem cradle 
and the silent Word of God has comfort for you„ 
He tells you that if earthly homes are broken up, 
He has prepared for you a place, a home eternal 
in the Heavens ; He tells you that if familie& 
separate on earth, God's people are ever united, 
that if earthly joys fade, there are pleasures at 
His right hand for evermore. Too many people r 
I fear, look forward to Christmas without 
Christ. There was no room for Him in the inn 
on that first Christmas night, so now there i» 
no room for Him in many an inn, at many an 
overloaded table, where drunkenness and riot~ 
ing have taken the place of innocent mirth, and 
holy joy. When I wish you " a merry Christ- 
mas," I wish you also a holy Christmas, sancti- 
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■fied by service in God's Church, by Communion 
at God's Altar ; then, and then only, you deserve 
to be merry. Be merry, but be ivise also. Let 
it not be said of any of you, " whose God is 
Ál their belly," since our God is the Lord Jehovah. 

The Holy Manger, by which in fancy we kneel 
to-day, is a casket of rich gems for ali of us, of 
goodly pearls of teàching, in value above rubies. 
What shall we gather from the store ? First, a 
handfull of prophecies now fulfilled. It had been 
foretold that Jesus should be bom of a woman, 
that a Virgin should conceive, and bare a Son, 
that He should be of Abraham's family,of Judah's 
tribe, of David's house, that He should be bom 
at Bethlehem, and behold ali these things are 
•come to pass. Next, let us draw forth the 
jewel of God's great love in sending His Son, 
and the Son's great love in condescending to 
tate our nature, " and ali for love, and nothing 
■"forreward." 

Let that love beget love in us, let the world 
3be able to say without a sneer, " see how these 
46 Christians love one another." Let us for the 
future try to live, and work, and pray, more for 
others, even as Jesus carne not to do His own 
will, but the will of Him who sent Him. 



34 GOlfS D WELLING TLA CE. 

And let ali unkindly feelings be banished this- 
Christmas, let ali hands be joined, ali injuries be 
forgiven, ali cruel words atoned for. Christmas- 
without perfect love is, to a Christian, a mockery 
and a sin. Let the Incarnation, the fact that 
our Lord took our flesh upon Him, teach us also* 
to sanctify our bodies, since henceforth our flesh. 
is sacred. When we sin with our bodies, we sin 
against Jesus Christ If then we are tempted. 
to do evil with our hands, let this thought check 
us, the hands of Jesus were nailed to the Cross- 
because of men's sins ; if we are tempted to sin 
with our eyes, let us remember the loving eyes of 
Him who looked kindly, and forgivingly on ali. 
If we offend with our tongue, let us remember 
the tongue of Him who prayed for His enemies. If 
we think evil in our heart, let the broken heart 
of Jesus lead us to quick repentance. 

Once more, " Master, where dwellest thou ?" 
May we ali be able to say truly that He dwells 
in our homes and in our hearts now, so that at 
the last when we leave the brief life which is here 
our portion, and cry with our last breath, " Mas- 
" ter, where dwellest thou," He may open wide 
the gates of Heaven, and answer, "Come and 
" see." 



SERMON IV. 



THINGS NEW AND OLD. 

[The End op thb Yeab.] 

Phellipianb ih. 13. 

<( Forgetting thoso things which are behind, and reaching forth 
unto those things which are before." 

Christmas day is over, with its holy thoughts, 
its social gatherings, its handshakings, and its 
good wishes ; those who honour their Saviour, 
worshipped the Child Jesus in Church, and those 
who honour their own bodies more than their 
Saviour, sacrificed to their god at home. Christ- 
mas is passed, the old year is dying fast, thenew 
year is waiting to be born. We have come to 
one of those parts of life's journey where we can 
pause and think, and it will be well to do so. 
We are like travellers who have climbed up a 
mountain, from which they can see the path by 
which they have journeyed, stretching for many 
a mile, whilst the road which they have yet to 
take is hidden from their eyes. Look back for 
a moment on the path you have travelled, on the 
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life you have led for a year ; you will see that 
path winding up the hill Difliculty, and anon 
descending into the valley of Humiliation ; now 
rougli and barren, now bright with the flowers 
of Beulah. You will see spots where God 
refreshed you, where you drank of the brook in 
the way, and lifted up your head ; you will see 
spots which were to you as Bochim was to Israel, 
places where you wept. In the path of some of 
us there is a new-made gravç, in the path of ali 
there is a Cross, a Cross with a blessing nailêd 
to it. With what feelings should we look back 
upon the past year ? First of ali, with a feeling 
of tkankfulness. I know that we have not ali 
been happy, or healthy, or prosperous, but I 
know that there is not one person here who has 
no reason to thank God. If the way has been at 
times rough, and hard, Jesus has led us safely 
through it; if we have been faint, He has strength- 
enedthe feeble knees; if we have been weighed 
down by any heavy sorrow, He has made our 
strength sufficient for our need; if we have wept, 
He has dried our tears; if He has led us to the 
brink of the grave, He has whispered to us of the 
Resurrection, yes, even in our sorrows we have 
need to be thank fui. Many among us have had 
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a year of peace and prosperity, our home has 
been safe, while that of others has been left unto 
them desolate, the moth and rast have not cor- 
rupted onr goods, and no thieves have broken 
through to steal. Our sons and daughters have 
grown up like thepolished corners of the Temple, 
and our garners have been full of ali manner of 
etore. On ali accounts then we must look back 
on the past year with thankfulness. But we 
must look back with other feelings also, with 
feelings of skame and regret for our many sins of 
commission, and of omission, since " We have 
"left undone those things which we ought to 
"have done, and we have done those things 
Ái which we ought not to have done." Some of 
you have kept your business-books carefully, and 
vou know exactly how you stand with the world; 
some of you, perhaps, have kept diaries, in which 
you have entered the little events of daily life. 
But who among you has kept a record of his sins ? 
Ah ! what a book that would make, we should 
not take it up and study it for light reading, I 
fancy. Some of its pages would be dark with 
the record of passion, others would be crossed 
with the lines of crooked temper, one column 
would be full of our foolish speeches, another 
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crowded with our unkind and unjust judgments ? 
one leaf would be stained with impure thoughts,. 
another defaced with our meannesses, and longest,. 
saddest column of ali, there would be the entry 
of our neglected opportunities. Now you have- 
not kept such a book, but God has, and " are not 
"ali these things noted in flis book." Older 
than the oldest volume in the world is God's 
book in Heaven, and what is entered there is 
irrevocable, you can't run a pen through the- 
entry, or cut out the leaf, as the foolish Jewish 
king did with the prophefs roll. Jesus alone 
can blot out that record for us, or write " for- 
given" upon the page. And He will do this, if 
we repent truly of the past, and strive earnestly^ 
to do better for the future. God grant us ali 
such true repentance, that we may begin the 
year with a new leaf turned o ver, and ourformer 
transgressions blotted out as a thick cloud ! 

When S. Paul in the text spoke of reaching 
forward, and forgetting those things which are 
behind, he was thinking of a race, one of those 
trials of strength and endurance which he must 
have frequently witnessed in his traveis. He 
had in his eye the sight of the runner casting* 
back ali encumbrance, never pausing to look 
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back, but pressíng forward with head, heart r 
limbs, ali intent upon the prize before him. So~ 
let it be with us, if we have repented truly of the- 
past, let us leave the sins of the dead year with 
Jesus, " let the dead past bury its dead," and let 
us, " forgetting those things which are behind, . 
"reach forth unto things which are before." 
" Speak unto the children of Israel that they go 
forward." But how shall we go forward ? First, 
let us be sure that we are advancing. Let those 
who have tried to lead holy lives, go on to perfec- 
tion; do not be satisfied with your present condi- 
tion, go up higher ; if you have been given to 
prayer, pray more in the new year ; if you have 
been liberal, be more so; if you have been commu- 
nicants, come oftener to the Altar, strive after the 
mind that was in Christ Jesus. Let His humility, 
His love, His purity, be the things which are 
before, towards which you reach forth. And let 
those of us who feel that their lives have been 
very unsatisfactory, make a fresh stárt, and go 
forward, if not they must go backward; we must 
either be better than we were last year, or worse. 
Are you going to begin another year, my 
brother, with that besetting sin of yours for a 
companion ? Are you going to be like Franken— 
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«tein, who in his pride tried to make a human 
form, and found it to be a horrible demon which 
would never leave him? Will you let that 
besetting sin haunt you through another year? 
Struggle with it now, make a good fight for it 
now, and so begin the year well. Most people 
like at this time to give and receive new year's« 
gifts, ask Gtod to give you the gift of the Spirit 
for yonr new year's present, pray for new feel- 
ings, new objects, new motives, to Him " Who 
Xi sitteth upon the throne, and saith, Behold, I 
" make ali things new." Another curve in the 
path — another reach of the river of life, are 
«opening before us, we know not how many new 
milestones on the road, nor how many more 
Teaches of the river we may pass ; let me then 
Ask you solemnly, what are you living for ? Is 
it that you may make money ? Remember that 
-ali your plans and speculations must end in the 
grave, and then what shall it profit you to have 
gaineà the whole world and lost your own soul ? 
Are you living for pleasure ? Ah ! The lighfcs 
seem very bright now, and the wine in the cup 
is red and full-mixed, and " in folly^ cup still 
laughs the bubble, joy," but when you come to 
iaste the dregs of the cup of pleasure, when the 
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lights are out, and the play of life played out r 
you will find nothing but " vanity and vexation 
"of spirit" Are you living for the sake of 
your family ? You must leave them one day r 
and it has been written for your learning " keep 
"yourselves from idols." One of the greatest 
writers of our Church says truly, " Thou must 
leave thy rich land and thy well-built house, and 
thy pleasing wife ; and of ali the trees of thy 
orchard and of thy wood, nothing shall attend 
thee to thy grave, but oak for thy coffin, and 
cypress for thy funeral. It shall not then be- 
enquired how long thou hast lived, but how welL 
When thou appearest before the Righteou& 
Judge, what will become of thee unless Chrisfc 
be thine advocate, and God be merciful, and 
appeased, and the angels be thy guard, and a 
holy conscience thy comfort ? There will to 
every one of us come a time when we shall, with 
great passion and great interest enquire,— how 
have I spent my days ? How have I laid out 
my money ? How have I employed my time ? 
How have I served God, and how repented me of 
my sins ? And upon our answers to these ques- 
tiona depends ahappy, or anunhappy eternity." 
What is your life in God^ eyes ? Are you 
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mere eating and drinking, and working machines, 
or are you God's servants, working His work 
while it is called to-day ? Let this text be in 
your office and your home, and your shop — 
"Whose I am, and Whom I serve/' and as 
you look upon it, ask yourselves, " Whom do 
í6 I serve, God or mammon, God's will, or my 
" own will ?" Once more, by what do you mea- 
Bure your actions, by the world's custom, by 
your own pleasure and inclination, or by God's 
holy will as taught in the Bible ? And now let 
us reach forward prayerfully, and trustfully to 
the new year. There are trials, temptations, 
troubles in store for ali of us, but no matter so 
long as Jesus is our companion and our guide. 
Forgetting those things which are behind, let us 
reach forward to a higher, holier life here, and 
so to Heaven hereafter, to perfect peace, to per- 
fect joy, to perfect beauty, to that home where 

" By the river of delight, 
On goodly branches grow, 
Ali fruits of pleasantness and peace, 
We failed to find below. 
Ali blossoms withered by our heat, 
Or blighted by our frost, 
Ali things we missed, and did not mourn, 
Ali things we loved, and lost." 



SERMON V. 



THE STAR OF HOPE. 
[Ehphàny.] 



S. Matthxw ii. 2. 
" We have seen his Star in the East." 

TThe New Tear has come, its merry bells mingled 
with the groans of the wounded, and the cry of 
many " a strong swimmer in his agony." It has 
•come, bringing joy and sorrow with it, sunshine 
and shower, like an April day. It has come to 
glad homes, and to desolate hearths ; to some it 
has brought new faces, to others new graves. 
But whatever the new year has brought, to God's 
people this should be a season of rejoicing, for it 
is Epiphany, and " we have seen his star in the 
" east." What star is this, and whose star is it ? 
It is the Star of Hope, brighter than the brightest 
.star of our skies, more beautiful than the soathern 
-Cross which lights up other lands than ours. 
And whose star is it but the star of Jesus, which 
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will lead us to Him, as it did the wise men of old r 
on the first Epiphany. Have yoa ever travelled 
on a dark night along a strange road, with the- 
black sky dark and threatening above yoa ; and 
have you felt the comfort and companionship of 
the stars, when they suddenly shone out throngh 
a rift in the clouds ? Well, the road before us. 
is ali strange and uncertain, and we most look 
to the Star of Hope to guide us on our way- 
How utterly miserable a hopeless life must be f 
Fancy twelve months*, three hundred and sixty 
five days, without hope ! Sometimes the doctoir 
tells us of a hopeless case, of health which cau 
never be restored, of limbs which can never be 
straightened, of sight which can never be restored. 
So it is with those who know not God, nor the 
love of Jesus Christ His Son, theirs is a hopeless 
case. It was so with some of the greatest meu 
of old time. They were rich in their purple, and 
their ivory paJaces; for them the sea had it» 
pearls, and the mine its treasure ; they conquered 
vast kingdoms, they painted lovely pictures, they 
wrote great poems, and built fair temples ; bufc 
they had no hope beyond this world, because they 
had no God. Belshazzar, of whom you have 
read in the Book of Daniel, ruled in beautiful 
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Babylon, a city twice the size of Londonj it was 
a city of palaces, bright with hanging gardens 
and sparkling rivers; Nebuchadnezzar said of it: 
" is not this great Babylon which I have built 
"for the honour of the kingdom, by the might 
" of my power, and for the honour of my majesty ?" 
Belshazzar had ali that wealth and luxory could 
give, yet when he died on that fatal night, his 
was a hopeless case. 

" Belshazzar' s grave is made, 
His kingdom passM away, 
He, in the balance weighed, 
Is light and worthless clay." 

So it was with the Greeks and Romans of old. 
When a Koman was burning his dead, he would 
cry thrice : — " Vale, vale, vale, — farewell." There 
- carne no whisper of hope to his ear, no thought 
of ever clasping the dear one again, entered his 
mind. The Boman Father fought and conquered, 
and was crowneda victor; he spoke in the Senate, 
and the people wondered ; and one day he died, 
and there was an end of ali. The mother brought 
up her children to be brave as Romans should be, 
and one day her place knew her no more, and 
there was an end ; the son grew up to be his 
parenta' pride, and one day he died, and there 

c 
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was no» hope, nothing, but to say " Farewell." 
Theirs was a hopeless case. The poorest believer 
aiow, is better off than the richest of these hope- 
less ones of old ; the beggar who knows Jesus is 
xicher than ali the Caesars. 

The old heathen legend tells us that when 
Pandora scattered from her box ali the "ills 
4C which flesh is heir to," hope remained behind : 
«o now whatever the Christian may lack, or what- 
•ever trouble he may find, he always has hope for 
tis companion. It has been said that " Hope is 
46 like the mainspring in the watch, it sets ali the 
•" wheels of the soul in motioa. The hope of a 
46 crop makes the husbandman sow his seed, hope 
4t of victory makes the soldier fight, and a true 
4C hope of glory makes the Christian pursue after 
•" the glory." Human nature is always yearning 
after something better than it now possesses. 
Por what does the tradesman toil, or the business 
man attend to the dry details of his work, or the 
Professional man " so late take rest, and eat the 
*" bread of carefulness ?" It is the hope ef rest 
which carries them on. They look to some quiet 
liaven where the ship may drop anchor, where 
the soldier's sword may be laid by, where the 
iusiness books may be locked up, and the worries 
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of work forgotten. The hope of fame carries the 
«tudent through days and nights of reading ; the 
hope of a new land carries the discoverer, or 
the emigrant across the sea ; the hope of Canaan 
«carried Israel through the wilderness ; the hope 
of Heaven carries the Christian through " every 
•"winding of the vale of tears." It is said that 
•once Alexander the Great afteravictory, gaveup 
ali his spoils to his soldiers, and when asked 
what he had kept for himself, he answered, 
•"Hope." So we may willingly give up the 
«poils of this worid, if we can say truly, "Now, 
Ái Lord, what is my hope ? Truly, my hope is 
•"even in Thee." But to have this hope in us, 
-we must have had an Epiphany, a Manifestation 
«of Christ. We must have seen His star in the 
' JSast, and have come to worship Him. We must 
have seen Him with the eye of faith in His 
•Church, in the Blessed Sacrament of Holy Com- 
munion, in the Bible. We must feel that Christ 
*"is in us, the hope of glory." We want.a 
Manifestation of Him in our hearts, in our homes, 
in our work, then we shall have hope as the 
anchor of the soul. 

We shall have hope that our prayers will be 
•answered. I need not stay to tell you of Hezekiah 
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praying in his sickness, nor of Moses praying for 
the people, nor of Elijah praying that the closed 
Heaven might be opened ; have you had na 
prayers of your own answered ; you have known 
what it is to speak to G-od as a man talketh with 
his friend. So I bid you pray more, everywhere y 
and at any time, believe more, hope more, for 
" we have seen His star in the East," therefore 
we will not fear. And we may hope that Jesus 
will be our guide and guard during the coming 
year. We may get into the wrong path, we may 
err and stray from His ways like lost sheep, but 
wa may hope with confidence that the Groód 
Shepherd will seek us out, and carry us back ta 
the fold. We may be scorched with the fire of 
some exceeding bitter sorrow, but we know that 
Jesus is as the shadow of a great rock in a weary 
land, and as rivers of water in a dry place. The 
flowers of life may be blighted for us, but if He 
who is the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the 
Valley be with us, ali will be well. Oh ! May 
the Star of Hope lighten our lives henceforth j 
may it give light to the dark winter, and add 
brightness to. the spring, andglory to the summer,. 
and comfort to the sad autumn time ! May the 
young be able to say " we have seen His Star ia 
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•"the East, and have beenled to the cliild Jesus." 
May the busy worker in the worid say, " we have 
Át seen His star and have been led to Jesus the 
" patient worker in Galilee;" and may the old say, 
■" we have seen His star and have been led to 
*" Jesus the Ancient of days." 

Our days can never be dark if the guiding- 
star of our lives be the desire to see Jesus : to 
see Him no longer beneath the veil of the Sacra- 
menta, but face to face in Heaven, where hope is 
fiatisfied, and " faith is lost in sight." 



SKRMON VI. 



FOR THY LIFE. 

[Lent.] 

Génesis xix, 17. 
"Escape for thy life.»» 

The last day had come for Sodom, as the lasfc 
day must come to a life of sin, and folly. Therer 
comes a time when God says of the unfruitful 
tree, " cut it down, why cumbers it the ground."" 
There comes a time when God says of a man r 
" he is joined to his idols, let him alone." There 
comes a time when the door of opportunity is 
shut. For ali people there is " a time to gety 
" and a time to lose," a time to get salvation,. 
and a time to lose it. There is a given time- 
known only to God, and not a minute more is 
granted, there was such a time for Sodom, and 
for Babylon, there is such a time for London r 
and for this place. I want you to look on two 
cities, both of which were destroyed by fire, and 
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"whose place knows them no more." One 
stood, with twelve others, by the shore of a cer- 
tain sea, called ín the Bible the salt sea, or sea 
of the plain, called in the Talmud of the Jews 
the Sea of Sodom, and called by the Arabs to 
this day, the Dead Sea, or Sea of Lot. It is a 
piece of water forty-six miles long, and about 
three hundred square miles in área, therefore 
nearly like the Lake of Geneva in extent* 
Travellers tell us that its waters are very bitter 
and nauseous, and leave a greasy stain upon the 
bather. But those waters are not dark and 
stagnant, as many people suppose. They are of 
abright, clear, transparent green. Neither is it 
true that no birds or animais are foand near it, 
many birds and reptiles abound there, but in the- 
waters of the Dead Sea itself, no sign of life r 
either animal or vegetable, is found. No fish 
swhu there, no water weed, nor flowers grow 
there: AU around is utter desolation. There 
is a dismal salt marsh, strewn with rotten drift- 
wood, and everywhere there is "a savour of 
" death, unto death." Yet once this scene was» 
fruitful, and lovely as the garden of the Lord* 
The plain was watered by the River Jordan, it 
was rich in fruits, trees, and flowers, and here 
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dwelt Lot, though his righteous soul was vexed 
at the filthy conversation of the wicked. Day 
followed day in Sodom, men and women bought 
and sold, they married and were given in marri- 
age, they went forth to their work, and to their 
labour till the evening. And ali this time the 
city was full of the vilest sin; and it waí 
dòomed, for there was no fear of God bofore the 
people's eyes. At last one day carne, when it 
was written in Heaven that the cup of their ini- 
quity was full. The last chance had been given 
to Sodom, and had been neglected. So the 
angels hurried Lot and his family out of the 
city, and then the fire carne, and the storm arose, 
and beat upon that city, and it fell, and great 
was the fali thereof. The drunkard fell with 
the wine cup at his lip, the blasphemer fell with 
the curse upon his tongue, the unbeliever fell 
with the sneer upon his face ; the mother with 
the child upon her breast, the foul sinner in the 
midst of his lust, were burnt up by the blasting 
of Grod's wrath. Thus fell Sodom, and the cities 
of the plain. 

***** 

Now look on another city. That also stood 
by the sea, by the bright waters of the Mediter- 
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ranean. The time is forty years after Our 
Saviour died upon the Cross. The City is very 
lovely, its houses with painted walls and ceilings, 
with marble courts where cool fountains plash, 
and bright flowers bloom, a eity of vines, a city 
of music, and beanty. Yet here vice, and lust, 
and cruelty, ruled as in Sodom. And the last 
day carne for that city, The mountain which 
had stood so long as its calm guardian, received 
its message, and sent forth a fiery sword of 
vengeance, and beneath the fire and brimstone, 
and sand, and stone, lies buried what was once 
beautiful Pompeii. My brethren, do you think 
that I am telling you old stories out of date ? Are 
the ashes of Sodom, and Pompeii " nothing to 
"ali you who pass by?" Is the Lord's arm 
shortened? Is the fire of his wrath clean gone 
for ever ? Once God hath spoken in His holiness, 
and said " the soul that sinneth, it shall die." 
Is sin less horrible in Grod's eyes now; since the 
Son of God was bruised for our iniquities, are 
those iniquities more bearable in the eyes of the 
Father ? You may say that the sins of Sodom 
and Pompeii were horrible, and that there are 
no such evil-doers now, but remember that ali sin 
is an abomination to God. Moreover we have 
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civilization and education, and Churches and 
Schools, and Bibles which these people had not, 
and God requires of us, in proportion to what we 
have. To whom much is given, from him shall 
much be required, to whom little is given, from 
him shall little be required, but somethíng from 
ali. Those people in Sodom and Pompeii drank, 
and were drunken, are we much better ? They 
gave themselves up to their own heart's lusts, da 
none of us do the same ? Do you never read of 
certain cases in the newspapers, are you ignorant 
of certain books and prints, did you never hear 
the talk in certain railway carriages? These 
people in Sodom and Pompeii lived for their 
bodies, and cared nothing for God. Are there 
none such among us? They were careless, 
thoughtless, indifferent, have we never heard of 
such people ? Are our streets at night so very 
puré ; is not the tavern the ruling power in our 
country, is not a really righteous man among us 
often looked on as Lot was in Sodom ? Do not 
let me seem to you as one who mocks, as Lot 
seemed to his sons-in-law, do not hug the thought 
that you are not as other men are, do not talk 
of your righteousness, but rather cry with S. Paul, 
" O wretched man that I am, who will deliver me 
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"from thebody of this death ?" To every ona 
of you I say, " escape for thy life," for thy souPs 
life, for thy eternal life. But from what must 
we escape, and whither must we flee ? We must 
escape from the sin, whatever it is, which doth 
so early beset us. If any of you have beea 
living in a Sodom of doubt and infidelity, if you. 
do not believe ali that the Bible tells you, if you 
will not hear the teaching of the Church, if you. 
think that you know better than Almighty God, 
then, escape for your life. 

If any of you have lived in a Sodom of drunk- 
enness, and excess, if your soul has been sacrificed 
to your body, if you made strong drink your 
master, escape for your life, lest you be consumed. 
If any of you have lived in a Sodom of impure- 
life y be it of thought, or word, or deed, then 
escape for your life. I beseech you to remember 
your Baptism, and the vows of Confirmation, I 
beseech you by the white robe of righteousness 
then given you, by the blood of Jesus, by your 
puré mother's prayers, escape for your life ! ir 
you have lived in a Sodom of bad company, then 
escape for your life, evii companions nearly 
ruined Lot, and quite ruined Absalom, and many 
another since his time. You cànnot be unequalljr 
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yoked with unbelievers, you cannot touch pitch 
and not be defiled, I say mito you, escape for 
_your life. Once again, if you have been living 
hitherto in a Sodom ofcarelessindifterence, if you 
think you are very well as you are, just as they 
thought in Sodom, and Pompeii, then, escape 
for your life. Many of us, though in the Chris- 
tian race, have not yet started, many though 
called Christfs soldiers have not girded on onr 
armour, many though called labourers m the 
vineyard, have only plucked down the vine, many 
though styled watchers, have not yet awaked out 
of sleep. Well says an old writer, " While the 
u noise of the world beats its drum in our ears, 
" and its bustle and hurry throw its dust in our 
"eyes,whocanhear the soft whisper of conscience, 
u or read the strong demands of reason, though 
u written in capitais upon our hearts. Shall I 
" bid the Father of Angels defer His call till to- 
~" morrow ? What, O my soul, if He should call 
" no more ? What, if He should leave me to 
""myself? Where, then, is Hope, where, then, 
" is man ? w 

Now, while the day of salvation lasts, let 
us escape for our life, lest we be consumed. But 
methinks you will tell me that Grod does not 
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visit cities and people with these sudden destruc- 
tions now. Tet London was once destroyed by 
fire, and Chicago was burnt not long ago, and 
the explosion of a barge wrecked one of thefinest 
suburbs of the metropolis. Suddenly, in calm 
weather, and in the harbour, the Royal George- 
went down, for we read that 

" His sword was in its sheath, 
His fingers held the pen, 
When Eempenfeldt went down, 
With twice four hundred men." 

Hundreds of people were sleeping calmly whei* 
the Cospatrick caught fire, hundreds of people 
were merry with Christmas thoughts, when tha 
train was hurled into the snowy fields at Shipton 
Mallet. But it needs none of these sudden dis- 
asters to cut short our life, and our chance of 
repentance, " the Autumn with its fruits provides 
disorders for us, and the winter's cold turns 
them into sharp diseases, and the spring brings 
flowers to strew our hearse, and the summer 
gives green turf and brambles to bind upon our 
graves. Calentures and surfeit, cold and agues, 
are the four quarters of the year, and ali mini- 
ster to death ; and you can go no whither, but 
you tread upon a dead man's bonés. Death meets- 
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us everywhere, and is procured by every instru- 
menta and in ali chances, and enters in at many 
•doors. By viole nce, and secret influence, by the 
-aspect of a star, by the emissions of a cloud, and 
the meetingof avapour,by the fali of achariot,and 
the stumbling at a stone, by a fali meai, or an 
•smpty stomach, by watching at the wine, or by 
watching at prayers, by the sun or by the moon> 
by a heat or a cold, by sleepless nights or sleep- 
ing days, by water frozen with the hardness and 
sharpness of a dagger, or water thawed into the 
floods of a river, by (xod's mercy, or God's anger, 
by everything in Providence and everything in 
manners, by everything in, nature and everything 
in chance." * 

But, whither, brethren, must we escape ? To 
a mountain, where Lot found safety, whilst 
the people of Pompeii owed to a monntain their 
<lestruction. We must flee to Mount Calvary, 
even to the Cross of Jesns Christ, since He is our 
city of Befuge, He is our defence so that we shall 
not greatly fali, He is our strong rock, and our 
fortress, He is a place to hide us in till this 
tyranny be overpast ; let us flee away there, and 
l>e at rest, away from the strife of tongues, and 

•Jeremy Taylor. 
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the provoking of ali men. But we must escape 

now, whilst the time remains for us. Hannibal 

is said, after the subjection of Carthage by Borne, 

to have walked through the city, and as he saw 

the tears, and heard the wailing of the people 

who groaned under the terrible burden laid 

npon them by the conqueror, to have laughed. 

Then, when his fellow-citizens rose against him 

in indignation, he replied, " I laugh notfrom joy 

"to see your bondage ; but I laugh atyour tears, 

u now too late, now in vain ; for had you in pro- 

u per time fought as men, now you would not be 

Át weeping as women." We know that there is 

•a time when it is too late to repent, and of which 

God says, " I will mock when your fear cometh." 

Let us escape then, not trusting in our own 

righteousness, but in God's manifold and great 

mercies. " For," as says S. Bernard, " let each 

*" man fear, lest in that searching examination, 

■"his righteousness prove to be sin, the Amale- 

" kite soldier, who dealt King Saul his death- 

^^low, carne exultingly to David expecting great 

^reward; and lo! he received the punishment 

" of death ; in like manner will many a man at 

4t the last perish, who has expected to triumph. 

" Tell me, are your works meriting eternal salva- 
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"tion, or deserving condemnation ? Whose- 
" shall those things be which thou hast provided* 
"Christian soul, ali this is veiled ia mystery 
" inscrutable, bat this will be made manifest at 
" the time, when the judge shall call up for exami- 
" nation ali thy works, and pronounce upon them r 
" one after another, according to the end, according* 
" to the method, according to the intent, according- 
" to the circumstances wherewith they have been 
" wrought." * Before that great and terrible day 
of the Lord comes, of which no man knoweth the- 
hour nor the time, let us escape for our lives to 
Jesus who loved us, and gave Himself for us r 
then may we say, 

" Though wild the storm, and fierce the blasting wind* 

I do not fear ; 
Por in His breast a shelter safe I find, 

No storms como there." 

* Joseph de Barzia, quoted by Rev. Sabine Baring-Gould. 



SERMON vil 



THE HARDEST FIGHT. 

[Lent.] 



1 Samuel iv. 9. 
" Qait yourselves like men and fight." 

The child Samuel had grown to be a mau and a 
prophet in Israel ; and the word of the Lord had 
come to him to summon the people to do battle 
with their oldest, and fiercest enemies the 
Philistines. So Israel had pitched their camp 
in Eben-ezer, and they fought the battle. But 
Israel was not victorious. Times were changed 
since the armies of the Lord had gone out con- 
quering, and to conquer, under the eyes of Joshua, 
or of Gideon. Then, God had fought for Israel, 
for Israel loved the Lord ; now, the people had 
gone after other Gods, and the Lord had for- 
saken them. So the battle waxed very fierce 
that day, and Israel fled before the Philistines ; 
and in their terror, they sent for the Ark of God, 

d 
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the holiest thing which they had, thinking that 
the sight of it would terrify the foe. But the 
charm failed, and Israel was smitten, and the 
Ark was taken, and there was a very great 
filaughter. And now let us try to catch the 
echoes from that far off battle field, and see 
what they teach us to our soul's health. By 
God's people Israel now, as long ago, there is a 
warfare to be waged, a battle to be fought, and 
unless God be with us we cannot conquer, but if 
the Lord be on our side we cannot greatly fali. 
They who fight this battle in their own strength, 
and with the weapons of the flesh, such as their 
courage, or cleverness, or strongwill, shall fali 
with very great slaughter. The heathen Greek 
poet Euripides knew this, for he says, " Vain in 
" mortal man is courage, if the Gods deny their 
"aid." We learn also, not to use religion as a 
charniy in a time of emergency, instead of mak- 
ing it our constant guide and companion. If 
Israel had prayed before the Ark when they 
were going into battle, instead of sending for it 
ãt the last moment, ali would have been well. 
Too often we find people neglecting their prayers 
till death is at grips with them. Too often we 
see people despising the Church and Her Priests, 
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till the doctor has told them that they must die 
And not live, then they send for a clergy- 
man in a hurry. There are some who, year after 
year, reject the Holy Sacrament of Christfs Body 
And Blood, and who, when dying, desire to par- 
take of it ; not because they love Christ, but 
because they fear to meet Him with the sin of a 
life-long disobedience upon them. Let it not be 
ao with us; if we are to get the victory, God 
must be always with ns ; and moreover, we must 
be properly armed, and we must fight under the 
€ross. The weapons of our warfare must not 
be carnal, " for we wrestle not against flesh and 
•"blood, but against principalities, against powers, 
u against the rulers of the darkness of this world, 
-" against spiritual wickedness in high places." 
Our armour must be that described by S. Paul, 
that veteran soldier who fought the good fight 
.«o bravely and so well. We must have the 
«hield of Faith, and the helmet of Salvation, and 
the sword of the Spirit, and our feet shod with 
the preparation of the G-ospel of Peace. 

And we must fight under the Oross. It is 
said that S. Oswald, the Saxon king, was driven 
from his kingdom by the heathen Prince of the 
Britons ; when he had gathered his army to 
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recover his throne, and the enemy was in sight y 
S. Oswald caused a Cross to be made of wood, 
and to be set up before the army; and every 
soldier knelt and prayed to Him who died upon 
the tree. Then they went forward nnder the 
shadow of the Cross, and conquered. Eusebius, 
B»hop of Csesarea, tells us that the Emperor 
Constantine, whilst he doubted what religion to 
embrace, saw, whilst on a march, a shining Cross 
in Heaven, on which appeared the words, by this, 
conquer. After this, being warned in a dream, 
the Emperor became a Christian, and formed his 
celebrated standard of the Cross ; and before it 
the enemies of Constantine fled, andnone doubted 
the truth of its motto, by this sign thou shalt 
conquer. 

So armed, and so fighting, this may well be 
our motto, and thus shall we be able to quench 
ali the fiery darts of the devil. The battle which 
you and I have to fight, is the hardest of ali 
fights/ Not Alexander, nor Csesar, nor Marl- 
borough, nor Wellington, ever had so long, or so 
terrible a battle with earthly foe, as this fight of 
ours. To master our evil passions, to resist the 
temptations of the world, the flesh, and the devil T 
to get the victory o ver ourselves is a great er triumph 
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ihan that of Marathon, or Hastings, or Blenheim, 
or Waterloo. In this battle, which I trust is going 
on in your homes, your streets, your shops every 
day, " quit yourselves like men," like men whose 
nature the Man Christ Jesus took, and fight, 
always, day and night, alone, and in company. 
Fight against the world, that part of it which 
knows not God, that part which would lead you 
away from Heaven. If its cares or pleasures 
take too fast hold of you, fight against them, 
remembering how short-lived and unsatisfying 
they are. Let every change in your circumstances 
46 preach to you your funeral sermon, and show 
" you how the Sexton Time throws up the earth, 
ÁÇ and digs a grave where we may lay our sins 
•" and our sorrows." Do not follow the multitude 
to do evil, strive to be as lights shining in a dark 
place; fight against the falsehood, the deceit, 
the selfishness of the world, meet them with the 
truth of God, u quit you like men, and fight." 

Fight against the flesh, against the evil 
impulses of our nature. He who would win a 
hattle must train himself, and keep under his 
body. Let us remember that our flesh is worn by 
the Son of God, that our bodies are meant to be 
the Temples of the Holy Ghost ; and so let us 
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fight against the works of the ilesa which ara 
manifest, and which are these : cc adultery, forni- 
"cation, uncleanness, lasciviousness, idolatry r 
" witchcraft, hatred, variance, emulations, wrath,. 
"strife, seditions, heresies, envyings, murders, 
" drunkenness, revellings." Let us remember 
that the bodies for which we sacrifice so much r 
will soon be as the dust of the earth, since dust 
we are, and unto dust we shall return ; but thafe 
our souls, which some of us value so lightly, can 
never die, since " dust thou art, to dust returnesty 
^'was not written of the soul." Fight toa 
against the devil who desires to have us, that he 
may sift us as wheat. Let us resist his pride- 
with the meekness of our Saviour ; let us resist 
his unbelief with our child-like Faith, and meet 
his hatred with love for God unfeigned. 

And in this fight we must be ever watchful r 
ever armed, lest a stray temptation strike u& 
between the joints of our harness, as the arrow 
struck Ahab in the fight at Eamoth-gilead. It 
was when Jacob had loosened the girdle of truth 
that he falsely got the blessing ; it was when 
David had forgotten the breastplate of righteous- 
ness, that he slew Uriah, and took Bath-sheba ta 
be his wife ; Jonah's feet lacked the preparation 
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of the Gospel of peace, when he took ship for 
Tarshish, and Peter had mislaid the shield of 
faith when he denied his Master. There is a 
Spanish fable which tells us, that a youth was 
passing through a strange land where war was 
raging, and he determined to take arms under 
one of the rival flags. But first he desired to 
learn the character of the leaders, and of the 
service, and the rewards which each party offered. 
He songht the camp where a black banner waved, 
and the soldiers told him that their wages were 
palaces, and feasts, rich wines, dances and 
delights, and that life passed away like a pleasant 
dream. Then the youth sought the rival camp, 
where a white standard was set up. There he 
was told that in his warfare he must bear a 
Cross, and endnre hardness, but yet the King his 
master was kind, and loving, and had prepared 
great rewards for his faithful soldiers. Then the 
youth said to him self, " Here are pleasures, and 
u delights, dances and palaces, and feasts, but,— 
" hereafter ? There we must deny ourselves, and 
"bear the Cross till death, but — hereafter ?" 
So, I would have you choose this day, whom ye 
will serve, whose banner you will fight under. 
Tou cannot sail under two flags, the black and 
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the white banner cannot cover the same soldiers. 
When the worid, and the flesh, and the devil 
offer their tempting wages, ask yourselves the 
question, — " What hereafter?" 

Once more, " quit you like men, and fight." 
Be it against sin, or sorrow, or temptation, or 
loss, the longer you fight the easier the victory 
will be. 'Tis but a little while, and then the 
Gaptain of our Salvation will bid us lay aside 
our armour, and will give us the crown in place 
of the Cross. When one of the Boman Emperors 
was discouraged by evil tidings, he comforted 
himself by the thought, " remember thou art 
"Cassar." So when the fight is hard, and you 
grow weary, let this thought cheer you, " reinem- 
*'ber thou art Chrisfs." Remember too that 
promise of our Master, " to him that overcometh 
"will I give the hidden manna." Well is it 
called manna, what is it ? For " eye hath not 
46 seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into 
"theheart of man, the things which God had 
"prepared for them that love Him." 
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SERMON VIII. 



FOUND WANTING. 

[Lent.] 

Daniel t. 27. 
" Tb ou arfc weighed in the balances, and art fonnd wanting." 

Theke was great feasting long ago, iu one of the 
grandest cities of old time. The city was five 
times as large as London, and stood on either 
side of a fair river, spanned by a bridge, and a 
tunnel. Two millions of men were required to 
build it. It was a sqnare city, and there were 
five and twenty gates of brass at each of its sides. 
AU the marble palaces, and lofty strongholds, 
and pleasant gardens and orchards were enclosed 
by walls as high as the dome of S. PauPs. In 
the city was an artificial mountain, on whose 
terraces flower gardens were planted, so that the 
brightest shrubs and flowers were seen blooming, 
as it were, in the clouds. Of that city now not 
one stone remains npon another, and the lion, 
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and the owl lurk on the scene of former splen- 
dour, for the city of which I speak is Babylon ; 
and it is fallen, fallen from its high estate I But 
there was great feasting there once, and it fell 
on a day that King Belshazzar drank wine before 
his nobles, and knew not that that night his soul 
should be required of him. None knew that the 
armies of the enemy were coming on the careless 
city, and that even then the soldiers were march- 
ing silently along the river-bed. 

That city was doomed in spite of its wealth 
and beauty, Belshazzar was a dead man, and he 
wist not of it. You ali remember what manner of 
feast his was. You know how in his drunken 
madness he ordered the sacred vessels of God's 
Temple to be bronght in, and how those vessels,. 
which none but the Priests had reverently touched 
hitherto, were now pressed to the lips of wanton 
women. You remember too, how suddenly there 
appeared the ghostly fingers of a man's hand, 
writing mysterious words upon the palace wall ; 
and how when the prophet interpreted them, 
they told Belshazzar that he was weighed in the 
balances, and was found wanting. 

Now, I want you to fix your eyes upon that 
text, as if you saw it written in letters of fire 
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npon the wall before you. You know that shop— 
keepers use weights and balances, and sometime» 
false ones, which are an abomínation unto the 
Lord. You know that people are very fond of 
weighing each other's acts and words, but, my 
brethren, what we want is a balance to weigh 
our own lives in. God has a balance in 
Heaven, and there is no unjust weight, or false - 
measure there* He knows our position, our 
opportunities, our education, our surroundings r 
and He weighs them against our lives. Every 
day we are weighed in the balances of God'& 
justice, and these things are noted in His 
Book. I want you to open an account with 
your own heárts, " judge yourselves, that ye be 
" not judged of the Lord." Put away pride, and 
self-righteousness, they will not make the scale 
go down on the right side. Place your works, 
and words, and thoughts, those of one week, or 
one day even, into one scale, and then place 
God's law, and God's Gospel in the other* 
You have kept the commandments you say, you 
are no Sabbath-breaker, no idolater, no thief. 
Perhaps you have kept the letter of the law, but 
have you kept the spirit of it ? Look at the scale. 
"Thou shalt have none other Gods but me." 
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I have kept that commandment, you. say. Are 
you quite sure that God occupies the Jirst place 
in your heart, and that you serre Him with ali 
your heart, and mind, and strength ? Are you 
•quite sure that there are no other Gods which 
you worship, such as money, or work, or ease, or 
home, or wife, or children, or self? God says 
that we must not take His name in vain. You are 
no swearer, you say. But have you never made 
empty prayers, never taken Grod's holy name on 
your lips when your thoughts were far from 
Him ? Have you never said " O Lamb of God 
-" which taketh away the sins of the worid, grant 
" us, thy peace," when you have been thinking 
of your neighbour's dress, instead of the peace of 
Ood which passeth ali understanding ? 

Again, God bids us keep holy the Sabbath-day. 
You answer that you always come to Church on 
Sunday ; but you need not keep the day holy, 
even if you do come to Church. It is quite pos- 
sible to go to God's Temple with wrong feelings 
in our heart, with unkindly thoughts of our 
neighbour, with a desire to find fault with the 
sermon, with our hearts choked with the cares of 
this life. This is not keeping holy the Sabbath- 
*day. It is possible to go to Church from xnerely 
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selfish motives, to get something from God. We 
should give as well as take, and what we can 
give to God is roorskip, our mouth must show 
forth His praise. Again, God bids us honour 
our parents. Now you may never have brought 
your Father or Mother's grey hairs with sorrow 
to the grave, but has their wish always beenyour 
law ? Have you always sacrificed your own plan& 
to theirs, so far as was reasonable and just? 
Have you never grown tired of the old people, 
and looked upon them as a trouble, and their 
old-fashioned ways as ridiculous? It is said 
that when the first Napoleon was a prisoner at 
St. Helena, he was observed one day to be more 
than usually thoughtful, and when his attend- 
ants^asked him the cause, he answered that he- 
was thinking of the happiest day of his life. 
And what day was that, think you ? Not the day 
when he won the victories of Austerlitz or Jena, 
but the day when he made his first communion y 
"for," said he, " I was an innocent boy then." 
Ah ! how many of us can look back to the days 
when we knelt beside our Mother's knee, andfeel 
that we have kept the commandment ? 

Thou shalt do no murder, says the law. Here, 
at least, you say, you are safe. But remember 
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how Christ interpreta this law, "Whosoever 
"hateth his brother withont a canse, is a mnr- 
- ii derer." Have yon never indnlged in angry feel- 
ings against a neighbonr ? Is there no one yon 
want to be even with some day ? There are other 
kinds of murder too besides that of the body. 
A man may mnrder a sonl by evil example, a 
man may mnrder a repntation, and blast a fair 
name by crnel speeches. Have yon kept the 
next commandment ? It forbids ns to indnlge 
in impnre thonghts, as well as acts, itcondemns 
those who tell immodest stories, as well as those 
who have defiled their flesh. Again, Tkou shalt 
not steal. Yon wonld be very angry at being 
-called a thief, bnt do yon know nothing of what 
is called sharp practice, of nnjust dealings which 
^are called tricks of trade ? Yon need not be a 
robber to break this law, the servant who wastes 
his master's goods, the trader who gives short 
measnre, or adnlterates his wares, is gnilty in 
the sight of God. 

Probably yon have never stood in a conrt of 

Justice, and given false evidence. Bnt have you 

never borne false witness ? Where is the parish 

where no scandal is talked, and where no one 

-speaks evil of his neighbonr ? And now comes 
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the last commandment, tàou shalt not covet ; and 
nnless, like S. Paul, we have learnt in whatever 
state we are, therewith to be content, we must 
plead guilty once more. Ah! we must ali go 
home, I think, and write upon our wall, over 
against the candlestick where ali may see, 
u weighed in the balances, and found wanting." 
Now let us put the Gospel into the scale, and 
weigh it against our lives. Blessed are the poor 
in spirit, that is, the humble, the meek, the 
gentle, those who give the soft answer which 
turneth away wrath. Are we of that number, or 
do we wish to be ? Blessed are ihey that mourn ; 
have we found any blessing in sorrow ? To me 
to lhe is Christ, to die is gain ; do we believe 
this ? Ah ! let it be written up again, " weighed, 
"and found wanting." But you will say the 
Gospels and Epistles are unpractical, they teach 
a life which is impossible. Not so, they are 
God's rule of life for ns, and unless we try to live 
that sort of life, we cannot be saved. Now, is 
this a melancholy subject, does it make you 
uncomfortable ? I want to arouse you, if I can, 
out of that easy, comfortable state, that state in 
which you are neither hot, nor cold. If yon can 
only feel how unsatisfactory some of your lives 
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are when weighed in God's balance, you will 
want to amend them ; to be discontented with 
our spirítual life, is the only kind of discontent 
which is not wrong. Don't be satisfied with say- 
iDg " I am what I am ;" but never be content 
till you can say truly, " by the Grace of God I 
" am what I am." Then when the great acconnt 
is called for, it shall be written over against our 
names, " weighed and found wanting, but par- 
" doned for Jesus Chrisfs sake, who gave Himself 
" a sacrifice for our sins." 



SERMON IX. 



THREE PICTVRES. 
[Good Friday.] 



1 Kings xviii, 21. " And Elijah carne unto ali the people, and 
said how long halt ye between two opinions ?" 

1 Kings xix. 4. " He reqaested for himself that he might die ; 
and said, it is enough ; now, O Lord, take away my life ; for I am 
not better than my Fatners." 

S. John xix. 30. " He said, it is finished: and he bowed hia 
head, and gave np the ghost." 

I would show you to-day, two pictures from the 
life of Elijah, and then one other picture by way 
of contrast The first scene is on a lofty cliff, 
jutting ont into the sea. This cliff is a well known 
landmark to sailors, and the helmsman knows. 
how to steer when he sees the tall white precipice 
shining in the sun. This is Mount C armei. The 
sea which frets and foams at its foot is the 
Mediterranean. It is early morning, andvast 
CTOwds are assembled on the grassy slope of 

E 
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Mount Carmel on the land side. There are old 
men just able to remember Solomon in ali his 
glory, and who have sighed over the sins of 
Jeroboam. Old men, and maidens, young men 
and children, nearly ali Israel, are assembled 
this morning on Carmel. To what purpose have 
they come ? To see the greatest of ali trials ; 
the trial of truth against error, the trial of God 
against Baal. I see two altars standing on the 
green slope, by one altar stand eight hundred 
and fifty men, clad in their proper vestments, 
these are the priests of Baal. By the other altar 
stands a lonely man. We cannot mistake him. 
The stern face, the keen eyes, the worn look, the 
rongh dress of camel's hair, ali proclaini him to 
be Elijah, that mysterions prophet, whose origin 
no man knoweth to this day. 

The kingdom of Israel had fallen on evil 
tongnes, and evil days. A weak King was on 
the throne, led by a clever, wicked wife. God's 
people were persecuted, the land was defiled 
with blood, and Israel had wandered after idols. 
Now was the appointed day to show the truth, 
and so Elijah pdts it to test, and bids the people 
choose for God or Baal. Slowly the hours drag 
on, and it is high noon. Long and loud the 
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Priests of Baal cry, and cut theniselves with 
knives and lancets, in vain, only the mocking 
voice of Elijah answers. Slowly the hours drag 
on, and the crowd still waits and wonders. Even- 
ing comes, and the sun drops into the blue sea, 
along a path of blood red light. It is the time 
of the evening sacrifice at Jerusalém, and Elijah 
makes ready. Willing hands carry up the sea 
water along some path on the clifFs side, and 
drench the sacrifice. Then the voice of JSlijah 
is heard praying, and next, through the gather- 
ing darkness, the fire descends from Heaven and 
burns up the offering. A great cry goes np from 
the multitude — " the Lord, He is the God, the 
u Lord, He is the God !" Then the crowds dis- 
perse to the river Kishon which ílows at the 
mountain's foot, and see its channel now dry and 
stony, reddened with the blood of the false priests 
of Baal, as the sunset passes into night. Wbat 
lesson does this picture teach us, before we pass 
to the second ? That he who believes in the true 
God cannot fail. The Kitíg and the Queen, and 
the court, and the people, were ali against Elijah, 
yet he triumphed, because Godwas with him. 
Eight hundred and fifty men stood by the false 
altar, and perished. One faithful man stood by 
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the true altar, and he was mighty to conquer. 
In these days there are unbelievers who are 
against God, and the Church, and her Minis ters. 
These set up false altars, they worship idols, 
money, or power, or pleasure, or lust, or self- 
will. They say they want no Church to lead 
them, they will have no Priests to guide them r 
they themselves are they who onght to speak. 
So it is that God's Ministers are often insulted. 
But then I think of that scene on Mount 
Carmel. I see that the one faithful Priest, 
standing by the true altar, triumphs. So if 
God's Priests now stand faithful by the altar, 
the Presence of our Saviour there, and the fire of 
the Holy Spirit descending there, will conquer ali 
the prophets of Baal, ali the followers of false re- 
ligion. So I bid you, brethren, be faithful to God, 
to the Church, to the Altar, keep yourselves from 
idols ; and ali the powers of wickedness in earth 
and in Hell, shall not harm you. There may be 
crowds at the false altar, and one only at God's 
Altar, but «the one shall stand, and the many 
shall fali, even as those " who perished at the 
í( brook Kishon, and became as the duDg of the 
"earth." 
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Now let me show you another picture. A man 
reclines under a Juniper tree in the wilderness. 
Can this dejected, murmuring, discontented 
man, be the same Elijah at whoseprayer Heaven 
was shut, and at whose prayer the rain came ? 
Can this be the same Elijah who withstood Ahab, 
and faced his enemies on Carmel ? Yes. He who 
feared not the King, nor the mob, nor the false 
prophets, has fled from a wicked woman. He has 
asked to die. He thought that he had done great 
things, yet Jezebel, still reigns in power. He 
thought that he had destroyed ali the worship of 
Baal, but it is not so. So now, he says, let me 
die, I can do no more work, after ali, I am no 
better than my Fathers, let me die ! Why have 
I shown this picture ? To show you how weak 
the best and bravest men are sometimes. Here 
is the fearless Elijah, cast down, and disgusted 
with the work which God had given him to do» 
So we see Jonah, the chosen preacher, fleeing 
from his task ; and Peter the brave Apostle, 
promising so much, and denying his Master 
thrice. Many a good man and woman feel as 
Elijah felt sometimes. They say to themselveg, 
I have prayed, I have struggled with sin, I have 
made good resolutions, I have tried to lead others 
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aright, yet I am no better myself. I would I 
could flee away and be at rest, I would I might 
die. I am no better than my Fathers. A man 
tries hard to lead a holy life, and he sees othera 
who are going on in wickedness, flourishing like 
a green bay tree. He tries to be honest, and hi& 
neighbour succeeds better with his frauds. He 
is careful as to what he says or does, others are 
not, and are just as well oíf. So he grows tired 
of trying, he thinks he may as well give it up r 
" Lord take away my life." Súch people forget,. 
as Elijah forgot, that God gives ns a certain life's. 
work, and a certain time to do it in, and it is not 
for us to know when our work is over. Why 
was Eiy ah so cast down ? Because he had done 
too much in his own strength, and had over- 
taxed it. 

. So God sent His angel, who offered him mir- 
aculous food, and bid him eat twice of it, " because 
" the journey was too great for him." Ah ! what 
a lesson for us ! We trust too much to our own 
strength. We feed our bodies, but many of u» 
atarve our souls. And so the journey from this 
world to the next is too great for us. We faint 
nnder the weight of the Cross laid upon us, we 
nurmur at the hard fight with temptation, we 
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wish to escape from our work or duty, perhaps 
we fali asleep in indifference. Now God sent 
that food to weary Elijah, and he sends better 
food to us, when " the burden laid upon us seems 
"greater than we can bear." He gives us the 
Body and Blood of His dear Son, and in the 
strength of that food, we shall go on to Horeb, 
the mount of judgment, even to thejadgment 
where we mnst ali appear one day. Oh ! then 
when you see God's Priest, standing, Elijah- 
like, by the true altar, draw near in faith, seeing 
that Holy Sacrament, and feeling that "the 
" Lord, He is the God." 

Now let ns look on one other pictnre by way 
of contrast. Again, the scène is on a Mount, 
bnt far away from Mount Carmel. There is 
darkness here, as there was when the son set 
there. A sacrifice is being offered here also, 
ontside the gates of Jerusalém. It is the true 
Paschal Lamb which is being offered for the sins 
of the whole world. There is One resting upon 
a tree, more bitter than the bitter Juniper tree 
of Elijah. His work is done. Mark what He 
says " it is finished ;" and so He who had 
requested for Himself, that He might die for the 
sins of His people, gives up the ghost. The 
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wicked had done their worst The nails had 
pierced Him, the thorns had tom Him, the 
crowd had mocked, the thief had reviled, the 
precious blood had flowed. He had trodden the 
wine-press alone, and of the people not one was 
with Him. Bat at length He could say " it is 
"finished." This was true of our Lord's life on 
earth. It had begun, and ended, as had been 
spoken by the mouth of His holy prophets, which 
have been since the world began. The Virgin 
had conceived and borne a son, Emmanuel, God 
with us. In Bethlehem, the city of David, this 
Son had first come to His own, and His own 
xeceived Him not. He had fled into Egypt, 
ihat it might be fulfilled which was written, 
u out of Egypt have I called my Son." He had 
been circumcised, that He might become obedient 
to the law for man, He had been baptized, that 
He might fulfil ali righteousness. He had 
laboured in obscurity, because He became poor 
to make many rích, every particular of His life 
was fulfilled, and now, "it is finished." This 
was true also of His Humiliation. From the 
crowded inn at Bethlehem, where there was no 
room for Him, to the Cross on Calvary, He had 
been despised and rejected of men. But now He 
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could say of His humble childhood, of His labori- 
ous youth, of His fasting and temptation, of 
His homeless life, His false friendships, His 
denial, and stripping, and scourging, and death, 
4i it is finished." He could say the same of His 
work on earth. The world had beendead, and 
was made alive again. Men beforetime had 
known of an angry God, now they knew of alov- 
ing Saviour. Men had known beforetime of a 
black grave, now they knew of a bright resurrec- 
tion. They had known that the wages of sin is 
death, now they knew that the gift of God is 
eternal life through Jesus Christ. Sin and 
death had come up, under their leader Satan, 
and had fought their hardest, and were conquered. 
That serpent the Devil, had tempted the Son of 
Man in the wilderness, but Jesus had been 
lifted up, like that other serpent of old, and the 
tempter was worsted. Sin had come in the 
shape of lost, wandering sheep, an adulterous 
woman, a prodigal son, and Jesus had taught the 
blessedness of repentance, and the mercy of 
pardon, and the plague was stayed. Disease 
had come in the shape of blinded eyes, and 
crooked limbs, and leprous bodies, and stammer- 
ing tongues. And Jesus had opened the eyes, 
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and straightened the limbs, and purified the 
bodies, and loosened the tongues. Death had 
come to the Euler's daughter, and to the widow'» 
Son, and to Lazaras, and Jesus had fought with 
death, and conquered it. And now the last 
struggle was over on the Cross, there was to be 
no more sorrow, no more humiliation, no more 
insult, no more pain, " it is finished." Already 
the golden gates of Paradise roll open, already the 
Saints are waiting to look on Him whom they 
pierced for the world's sin, already the angels 
are preparing to sing " glory and honour, and 
"blessing unto God, and unto the Lamb for 
€i ever and ever." 

Learn then, why I have shown you these three 
pictures on this day of the Great Sacrifice. It 
is that we may see the contrast between Elijah, 
great and good man that He was, wearying with 
his work half done, and Jesus the Perfect Man, 
finishing to the bitter end the work which His 
Father had given Him. May He be our great 
example. Let us not be weary in well-doing, 
let us not halt between two opinions, but hold 
fast to that which is true, and go on steadfast 
to the end ; strengthened with the Bread of life, 
praying always; resisting temptation, waiting 
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for the end, working our Master's work while it- 
is called to-day. May we too be not slotliful in 
business, but fervent in spirit, serving the Lord r 
and bearing our Cross ; till the end comes, when 
we may say of ali, the work, and the heavjr 
Cross, and the heart-ache, and the pain, — " it is- 
finished," — and so pass to our rest 



SERMON X. 



WORDS TO BE REMEMBERED. 

[Eastertide.] 



S. LUKE XXIV. 8. 

11 They remembered His words." 

1t was at the tomb of Jesus, thatMary Magdalene 
.and the other ministering women remembered 
His words. In such circumstances, and in such 
a scene, we most freqnently remember the words 
of those who loved ns and have left us. When 
Jesus was gone, they remembered His words ; so 
with us, when death has come and left our house 
unto us desolate; when we look at the vacant 
*chair by the fireside, and the empty bed, and the 
unused dress, and the useless plaything, then we 
remember the words of those who are gone. 
They come back to us, long after the body has 
mouldered in the dust, and the form and features 
^are forgotten. Who ever forgets the innocent 
prattle of the little one who left us and went to 
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Paradise? The bright laughing face and winning 
smile may be lost to us, but we remember his 
morda. So we remember a parenfs words of 
gentle schooling and soft entreaty; manyawarn- 
ing disregarded, many a prayer treated lightly, 
comes back to us, oh ! so sadly, from beyond the 
grave. Are there none among you who would 
not give ali you possess almost, to feel that you 
had listened more lovingly, and profited more 
folly, by soilie of the words which you remember ? 
Ah ! me, how many earnest words are spoken to 
our dull ears, to be remembered hereafter with 
bitter sorrow! Some of us, perchance, who 
think they have grown too old, or too wise, or 
too busy to pray, may remember the words of & 
mother, at whose knee they first knelt and said, 
" Our Father ;" some, perchance, who have lost 
simple faith, and purity of life, amidst the care& 
of the world, may remember the words, — little 
broken words — of a child who was set in their 
midst, like that other child written of in the 
Gospel, to preach them a sennon on purity and 
trustftilness : " unless you become as little 
"children, you shall not enter the Kingdom 
" of Gon." — ^Ah ! my friends, how many of us 
can read those words without sighing, — " unless 
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u ye become as little children !" — What a gap 
there is between us, and our innocent childhood, 
Tiow few of us can kneel and say, " Our Father," 
with the same simple faith and love as then! 
Some of ns, perchance, who are wise in theír 
-own conceit, and are walking in theír own ways f 
may remember the words of some wise and 
kindly teacher, whose voice has long since been 
silent; they may remember otber words than 
those of worldly wisdom, and selfisb*policy ; and 
bo it may be that those of you who have listened 
carelessly to the words spoken from this place, 
weak words perhaps, yet spoken from the heart, 
may remember those word£ when the speakers are 
jjone hence, and their place knows them no more. 
It was so with the first disciples of Jesus ; 
when He was yet with them, though He told 
them, that the words which He spake were spirit 
.and life, they failed to understand them, or care 
much abont them. He had said "I am the 
" resurrection and the life, He that believeth in 
•"Me shall never die." He had said that after 
three days He must rise again ; yet the women 
who loved Him sorrowed as those without hope, 
because they could not find the Lord's body in 
the SepuLchre. They, like so many of us, were 
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«eeking the living among the dead ; they were 
looking down into the grave, instead of up into 
life ; and it was not till the angel's rebuke had 
•called them to the truth, that they remembered 
Hís words. We ali, as I have said, often 
Temember the words of the wise and good, only 
after the speakers are gone from ns, and it is 
•equally true that we often remember the best of 
•ali words, those of Holy Scripture, only when we 
have past through some deep affliction, when, 
like the holy women, we have come close to a 
aepulchre, and the mourners are going about the 
streets. Too often the words of the Bible are 
-dumb oracles to ns, words which do not touch 
ns, nor interest ns ; we read them as mere 
history, with which we have no concern ; it is 
only when experience has brought those words 
home to our own individual case, when we have 
Jelt their truth, that we remember them, and say 
in our hearts, " verily, Thy Word is truth." I 
think this want of feeling in listening to the 
Bible, is particularly common in the case of the 
Old Testament Scriptures. Hundreds of people 
listen to the first lessons, as a mere record of old 
times, long out of date, or do not listen at alL 
But let us remember that ali Holy Scripture was 
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written for our learning, and that we mistake in 
supposing that the Gospel begins with the New 
Testament ; it is in the Old Testament also, fore- 
shadowed in types and ordinances. Never be- 
lieve the Old Testament to be a mere record 
of a dead past ; it is God's word, the word 
of life and truth; and there are voices there, 
living voices for those who have ears to hear, 
voices which speak to the heart. From the calm 
of Éden, from the sands of the desert, from kings' 
houses and prison chambers, from battle fields 
and dying beds, the voices come to us, and we 
shall do well to remember their words. And 
notice, that from first to last, there is a tone of 
sadness about ali the voices ; not of gloom, for the 
Bible is not a morbid, gloomy book, but from begin- 
ningtoend, the record of Scripture is a record of 
human sorrow. And this is one of the greatest 
proofs of its truth. We too often find the pages of 
profane history full of distorted pictures, where 
characters are misrepresented to suit the purpose 
of the writers ; and in fiction,especially in modera 
fiction, we see bitter put for sweet, and right for 
wrong, and vice painted in pleasing colours. 
But the Bible speaks the truta, and gives us a 
record of ^human life, fallen from perfect inno- 
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cence, and therefore it becomes a record of 

human sorrow. Very different are the voices 

which speak to us, the trembling voice of aged 

Jacob, and the childish accents of the Shunna- 

mite's son, who was strieken among the reapers 

and lay on his mother's knees till noon, and then 

died ; the sweet voice of Ruth, and the tender 

utterance of ministering Mary ; the brave, 

patient, voice of Moses, the mournful cadence of 

the preacher of vanity, the stern, clear tones of 

Elijah, and the trembling accents of false 

Gehazi ; the manly pleading of grateful Naaraan, 

and the loving counsel of the little Hebrew maid, 

the warlike singing of Deborah, and the holy 

chant of departing Simeon, the sweet singing of 

David, and the sad elegy of Job over his ruined 

fortunes ; the weak accents of Panl, yet speaking 

words of fire, the tearful cry of repentant Peter, 

and the calm, loving tones of John the beloved 

Apostle ; — these voices, andmany more, of which 

the time would fail me to speak, come to us 

from the past ; these being dead yet speak. Oh ! 

let us remember their words. 

* * • * 

. But I have said that the Bible is a record of 
human sorrow, that the voices which speak to us 
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are pitched in a sad key ; now it is Adam weep- 
ing over his murdered Abel, now it is guilty 
Cain crying aloud, " my punishment is greater 
"than I can bear;" here Noah is preaching 
Tighteousness to a doomed world ; there Hagar 
is hiding her eyes in the wilderness, lest she 
should see her childdie ; nowEsau is bemoaning, 
with an exceeding bitter cry, his lost birthright ; 
David is lamenting his dead infant, or uttering 
his mournful epitaph over the young man, even 
Absalom ; Barzillai is declaring the infirmity of 
his old age, and asking that he may return to his 
own city and be buried ; Job is sitting among the 
ashes, Daniel is among the lions, Shadnich and 
his brethren are in the fire, Jeremiah is lamenting 
in his dangeon, Hezekiah is turning his face to 
the wall, Bizpah is keeping her sad guard over the 
bodies of her lover's sons, Ezekiel is burying the 
desire of his eyes, Mary is hastening with tear- 
fnl face and laden hands to the sepnlchre of 
Jesus. But now the contrast comes, everywhere 
we have seen a grave with its dead occupant, but 
this sepulchre is empty, the stone is rolled away, 
henceforth death is swallowed up in victory, and 
we remember His words. The New Testament 
is still a record of homan sorrow, bnt not sorrow 
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as without hope ; death is there spoken of, but 

it does not hold the fírst place, ali the writers 

remember His words, and so they speak most of 

immortality. Are 70a remembering the words 

of the Lord Jesus which He spake, concerning 

the resarrection of your bodies, and the life 

«verlasting ? Tou know them, you believe them, 

but are you remembering them daily, in the midst 

of your work and pleasure ? In the busy mart, 

in the receipt of custom, in the streets, teeming 

with life yet redolent of death, where the funeral 

hearse and the bridai carriage, the daughter of 

fashion and the daughter of shame, jostle onè 

another, where the quiet Churches look down ou 

the seething mass of living and dying humanity, 

do you remember the words of Him, who said 

fhat you must die, and that after death cometh 

judgment, and that they who live by Him, and 

believe in Him, shall not die eternally ? You 

who are making money and thinking about 

money, perhaps more than of your future life, 

do you remember His words when He told you 

to set your affections on things above, not on 

things on the earth, and that a man's life con~ 

sisteth not in the multitude of the things which 

he possesseth ? You who are young, and gay, 
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and sometímes thoughtless, who spend much on 
the adorning of your body, and sometímes forget 
the more comely ornaments of a pare mind, and 
a holy life, do you remember the words of Him 
who said " the body is more than raiment," and 
that your body shall rise again where there is no 
fashion to deck it, (for the fashion of this world 
passeth away), and where it will need a white 
robe of righteousness, as its only ornament ? 

And you, whoever you be, who think that 
religious profession without a holy life is worth 
anything, who come to Church because it i& 
respectable, or even from lower, and more un- 
worthy motives, who think that a little outward 
observance will suffice in God's eyes, without a 
strict life, do you remember His words when He 
said, " By their fruits ye shall know them. Do 
men gather gràpes from thorns, or figs from 
thistles; without holiness no man shall see God.'* 
"Will you remember these words ? 
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SPRING. 

[Eastebtide.] 



Solomon's Song ii. 11-13. 

"For lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; the 
tiowers appear on the earth, the time of the singing of birds is 
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land ; the fig tree 
putteth forth her green figs, and the vines with the tander grape 
give a good smelL' ' 

Therb is an atmosphere of spring breathing 

through every word of this exquisite passage of 

Scripture. "We are carried into the season of 

budding trees, and springing flowers, the time 

of the singing of birds ; and it is good for us to 

think of these things. Every one is more or 

less affected by the changing seasons, espe- 

cially by the periods of autnmn and spring. 

The hushed, still days of autumn, with their 

white shroud-like mists, rising early and late, 

with their fading leaves, now flushed with 

hectic fire, now wan and pallid and trembling ta 
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their fali, have a depressing effect upon most of 
us, producing thoughtful, if not regretfal feelings, 
at the memory of summer's glories departed, 
and winter's tyranny hard at hand. There are 
8igns of death ali through the autumn time, 
savour of death unto death in the air ; the smell 
of dead leaves, and faded flowers, the smell as of 
a new-made grave. But as autumn is the season 
of sad retrospect, of death and decay, so spring 
is the time of Hope, of new life, of looking for- 
ward. Spring is the border-land of Hope. We 
have travelled a long way over the devious and 
difficult country, which lies between us and the 
better land, we have encountered many dangers, 
and had many heavy falis, and sometimes we 
have been weary unto death, and inclined to cry 
in our weariness, " would that we might perish 
"here in the wilderness," (for life is very hard 
to bear sometimes,) but then there has come 
some stage in the journey where we could wait T 
und hope ; where we could look forward and see 
a rift in the dark clouds, the sun returning affcer 
the rain, ,the spring returning after the hard 
winter. Such a season of hope is now upon us, 
the motto of spring is, look forward unto new 
and better things, and looking forward, learn to 
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wait and hope. Another stage in the journey of 
life is past, look up and see the sun of spring 
flooding the mountains, which fise one above 
another, and which we have to climb, till we 

4 

reach that Pisgah whence we can see the glories 
of that better land, and say of our journey, " it 
" is finished." We live by faith says the prophet, 
and the apostle after him, but the first result of 
faith is Hope y and we may truly be said to draw 
in Aope, as the very vital breath of our existence, 
remove it, and we desire to die. Hope is the 
electric chain connecting us with Heaven, by it 
we send our yearning, longing desires up to the 
very throne of God, and by it the answering 
message of comfort comes back to our hearts 
from God and the holy angels. And the power 
which causes this, which magnetises that chain 
of hope, is the double nature of our Blessed Lord, 
the Godhead and the Manhood of Christ Jesus, 
opening a communication between earth and 
Heaven. Is it not true what I said, that Hope 
is our life? Who in this spring time, would 
care to sow his fields, and gardens, unless he 
hoped to enjoy his fruits in due season, and sit 
beneath the shadow of his vine and his fig tree ? 
If we ask the farmer where his crops are, he will 
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point confidently to the bleak, bare earth; in 
his hopefulness he sees the billows of golden 
grain, rippled by the warm breezes of Àugust, 
and then bound into sheaves, and carried home 
with rejoicing to the garner. If we fcsk the 
merchant, where is his wealth, he will point con- 
fidently to the good ship, laden with precious 
stores, and already carried in imagina tio n by the 
pilot Hope, through ali the dangers of the deep, 
into the haven where she would be. Who 
ainongst us could bear to look upon his child's 
face, nnless he koped that innocent little one 
would grow up to be a comfort to him, and puré, 
and faithful, and loving to his God, and his 
neighbour? Who could bear to look into some 
loved one's tomb, unless he hoped that that black 
grave would one day open for a glorious resur- 
rection, and that poor, cóld, corruptible form, 
one day put on incorruption and immortality ? 

" Hope" is the text of the sermon which the 
springtime preaches to us, preaches by the 
flowers, the leaves, and the songs of God's own 
choristers, the birds. It tells us, this spring- 
time, that as seed-time and harvest shall never 
fail, as long as the earth eudureth, so there shall 
always be a spring-time of hope, and comfort to 
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men, however dark and cold the winter of their 
lives may be, however fiercely the winds and 
fitorms of affliction may beat upon their homes. 
There are people who seem destioed to pass the 
greater part of life among the snows and cold 
dark days of January, people whose sky is black 
and lowering, whose journey to the better land 
is always through the wilderness ; troubles for 
them seem woven into a triple crown, and 
pressed tightly on their brows, yet spring-time 
comes to these sorrowing ones, the birds at 
length flit across their hitherto gloomy sky, and 
that deep winter of sorrow has brought them at 
last to the spring. I doubt if any one ever 
becomes really an earnest Ghristian till he has 
suffered tribulation; it hardens some, but it 
softens many more, and the first gleam of spring 
fiunshine has often fallen npon the walls of a 
house only after the winter of death, and desola- 
tion, has poured out upon it ali its storms. It 
ig marvellous what an important place the 
ministry of snffering holds in our lives ; as 
our Savioor was made perfect through suffering, 
so it would seem that every true disciple of His 
must pass through great tribulation into glory, 
that every true vine in God's vineyard must ba 
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lopped and cut with the keen knife of suffering, 
if it is to bear good fruit So it is that the best 
and brightest spring-time ever comes to our 
hearts after the sharpest and darkest winter ; to 
thousands to whom prosperity in the world's- 
eyes, health, money, rank, respectability, brought 
no flowers, no calm, nor joy, an empty cradle 
first preached Uhrist, " Christ in them the hope 
"of gJory." A lonely fireside first reminded 
them of reunion in a better worid, lost treasure 
first recalled the richer treasure laid up in 
Heaven, and many a one who, in health and 
activity, saw nothing but wintry days around 
him, sharp with the icicles of fretfulness, and 
discontent, finds on a sick bed, perhaps a life- 
long bed of sickness, a brighter atmosphere, and 
can say at length, " for me the winter is past, the 
rain is over and gone, for me the flowers appear 
on the earth, and the time of the singing of birds 
is come." 

If there be any among you with whom the 
winter of sorrow be dark and dreary, whose gar- 
den of life is buried under the cold snow of afflic- 
tion, turn to the Lord of the garden, who only can 
make spring-time in your hearts, and He will 
bring you to brighter days and clearer skies, and 
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the voice of the turtle dove, emblem of love, which 
is pare, and trusting, and God-like, shall oncer 
more be heard in your land. He, the gentio- 
Teacher, shall instrnct you how that dark time 
was sent, that you might long for the spring— 
time of trust and hope in Jesus ; He shall teach 
you how your loss of money was sent to you, 
that you might gain unsearchable riches, how 
the faces which you loved, though taken fronr 
you, were not lost, but that 

" In sleep, ali those fair faces, heavenly calm towards 

you lean, 
Like a three-fold cord to draw you, through the^ 

weariness of sorrow, 
Nearer to the things unseen." 

But notice farther, that whílst most human 
hopes and aspirations are vague and unsatisfao— 
tory, the Christian's hope is centred in Jesus, and 
is real, not a mere aimless longing for something 
which may never come to pass. " Which hope we- 
" have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and- 
" stedfast, and which entereth into that within the 
" vail, whither the forerunner is for us entered,. 
" even Jesus." An old writer commenting oiv 
this passage, says, " hope is the anchor of the- 
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-" soul, but this anchor must not be cast, as the 
u mariner casts bis, who, that bis ship may be 
4í stayed in a storm, casts his anchor dowmvards 
"to take hold in the earth. We must cast the 
-"anchor of hope uprvards^ and fasten it in 
M Heaven ; our hope must enter into Heaven and 
"Jix there. The best of the earth is not good 
46 ground enough, nor sure enough for our anchor 
•"hold. Whatsoever we make our hope, we 
"make our God, and is there anything on 
M earth good enough to be our God ?" Too many 
of us, I fear, have anchored out our lives and 
fortunes in the thick, tenacious soil of this earth. 
Too many of us are mistaking a mere respectable, 
worldly life, for religion. You may be honest, 
upright, industrious, you may earn your daily 
bread by steady application to business, and ali 
men may speak well of you, and yet you may be 
atarving yourselves, since " man does not live by 
" bread alone," you forget that You forget 
that your life is something more than the body, 
that you have a soul, and that you cannot feed 
that with high per centage and good investments, 
and a careful attention to business. You are 
hoping for good business prospects, that the 
4scheme matured by care and prudence, and 
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thoughtíulness, may turn out prosperously ; and 
you do well to hope, but if you stop short there, 
what is your hope worth ? The world may give 
you money, but it cannot give you peace, the- 
world may give you promotion, but it cannot 
advance you beyond the grave, the world may 
give you bodily comforts, but it cannot minister 
comfort to a troubled soul, the world may give 
your body a costly home, but it can only provida 
you with a coffin at last. There is no provision 
for your soul in ali this, and your soul will live 
for ever. 

This spring season is a time of awakening, of 
new life, of renewal of ali things ; it is the Bap- 
tism of the earth, let it remind us, one and ali, 
of our Baptism, of our Confirmation. Let thiéf 
spring-time be a new starting point in our lives r 
pray that the Lord Jesus, who is risen indeed r 
will raise you out of the cold grave of indifference r 
into the warm spring of love towards God ; pray 
that He may touch every cold, hard, fruitlesa 
nature amongst us, and make it bring forth 
flowers, and fruits pleasing and acceptable to the 
Lord ; pray that He may renew in us by His 
Holy Spirit, ali that the dark, stormy winter of 
sin has destroyed, that He may breathe upon the 
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dry bonés of our heartless worship, and make it 
real and earnest, above ali, that He may teach 
us to hope for better things than this world can 
ever give. When you have done this, when you 
have come to the feet of Jesus in prayer, when 
jou have longed, eagerly, saying, u we wonld see 
u Jesus," and have fonnd Him waiting for you, 
then it shall be spring-time in your hearts, and 
they shall experience the foretaste of the full, 
perfect, glorious summer which is in Eeaven, 
.and yoa shall say of your own heart, Oh ! would 
to God we could ali say it now, " for me the 
M winter is past, for me the rain is over and gone, 
I( for me the flowers appear on the earth, for me 
^'the time of the singing of birds is come. 



» 
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MEETING GOD. 

[Tbinity Suhday.] 



Bsvblàtion i. 7 
44 Every eye ehall see Him." 

« 

We have come to the end of the great story of 
Christfs life ou earth. We have seen how God 
the Father so loved the world, that He sent His 
only Son to die for the world. We have seen 
the Son so loving the world, that He was willing 
to be bom in a stable, to suffer neglect, and 
want, and poverty, and at last to die, to save men 
from their sins. We have seen Him die, and rise 
again from the dead, that death may have no 
more dominion over ns. We have seen Him 
•ascend into Heaven that He may prepare a place 
for U8, that He may plead for qs, that He may 
«end His Holy Spirit to ns. We have seen that 
Holy Spirit descend to sanctify, to comfort, to 
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teach us. And to-day, we sum up ali, we think 
of the Three Persons who are One God, of the 
Holy Trinity ; the Father, who is the Power of 
God, the Son, who is the Wisdom of God, and the 
Holy Ghost, who is the Goodness of God, That 
Blessed Trinity is spiritually present with us 
now. The eyes of the Three Persons are upon us, 
their ears are open to listen to our prayers, yes, 
and they are open too to hear our evil words. 

And one day we shall ali stand before Them 
to hear our sentence. Jesus, no more the Man 
of Sorrows, the despised, the rejected, the fast- 
ing, will come with clouds to judge both the 
quick and the dead, and "they shall look on 
" Him whom they pierced." The Jews who 
drove in the nails and sharpened the spear, and 
plaited the thorns, shall see Him ; and we who 
have pierced Him with our neglect, our selfish- 
ness, our worldliness, our sins, shall look on 
Him. We shall be face to face with the Blessed 
Trinity. I say then to you, as Amos the prophet 
said to the Jews, " prepare to meet thy God." 

Now there are some people who do notwish to 
meet their God, they try to hide from Him as 
Adam did in the Garden. And to do this, they 
stay away from Ghurch, they shut the door against 
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Go4's ministers, they lock up their Bible. They 
do not love God, they look upon Him as a task- 
master, as an offended Judge, and they try to 
believe that they shall not meet Him at last. Bçt 
it is of no use, that meeting mtcst come. One 
day a roan goes on a journey, and there is an 
accident on the railway, and amid the crash, and 
the steam, and the terror, that man meets his 
God. Or he goes on board ship, and thinks, 
like Jonah, that he can escape from God and 
duty, and there comes a sudden alarm of fire y 
and so, far out on the lonely ocean, that man 
meets his God. Or a labourer at his work 
wounds himself, the hurt festers, and the doctpr 
cuts off the limb, and the man sinks, and so 
meets his God. Or another comes home reeling 
from the tavern, singing blasphemous and vile 
songs, and fever sets in, and in his madness he 
goes to meet his God. It is an awful thing for 
those who meet God for the first time in this 
way, for it is written, " it is a fearful thing to 
" fali into the hands of the living God." We 
must prepare to meet God now, while the day 
of salvation lasts, and, first of ali, we should 
mçet Him in the troubles and misfortnnes of 
life. Some people find only the devil in their 

G 
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troubles. They curse their ill-luck, and think 
that God has forgotton to be gracious. But we 
fihould find God among the clouds, as well as ín 
the sunshine. Many a strong, proud man, has 
found God first on a sick bed. He has tried to 
lift his once powerful arm, he has tried to tora 
his once proud head, and he cannot do either. 
Then he has learnt that God is mightier than he. 
When his eyes have grown too dim to see the 
friends around his bed, he has seen God looking 
into his heart When his ears have waxed too 
dull to hear the voice of wife, or child, he has 
heard God asking for an account of the past. 
We must ali meet God on a sick bed, and it is a 
happy meeting for the Chiistian, but a terrible 
one for the impenitent sinner. Again, we must 
prepare to meet God in the losses and bereave- 
ments of life. God wants to save your soul, 
while some people seem trying to lose their souls. 
And that God may save you, He sometimes 
leavee your house unto you desolate, He ruins 
your business, He takes away your money, He 
chastens you with the rod of affiiction, just as 
the surgeon would cut off your limb to save your 
life. Once again, we must ali prepare to meet 
God at our last hour. That meeting must come. 



BB*a 



MEETING QOD. 111 



That one appointment themost unpnnctual among 
as must keep. Yoa may forget it, you may dis- 
believe it, you may forbid the subject of death ta 
be mentioned in your hearing, but the day will 
come nevertheless. You may light your lamp, 
and draw down your blinda, but there is the 
darkness ontside just the same. The day will 
come when the lawyer will urge you to make 
your will, when the doctor will say, "a few 
"hours more, and then God and Eternity," 
when the clergyman, if yon will let him, will tell 
you to prepare to meet yonr GocL 

Ah ! what sort of meeting will that be ? A 

terrible one for the careless, the unbeliever, the 

hardened, the impenitent. When Julian the 

Apostate, who refused to believe in our Saviour, 

got his death blow in battle, he fell, crying, 

"Thou hast conquered, O Galilean." When 

Voltaire waô dying, he offered the doctor half 

his fortnne for six months more of life. It mnst 

be a terrible meeting for such as these, and 

terrible also for ns ali, for we shall stand face to 

face with Jesus, wounded for our transgressions, 

and bruised for our iniquities. " Every eye shall 

" see Him," mine, and yours, and yours* Then 

we shall be called to the most searching of 
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examinations, and we who have not jadged our- 
selves, shall be jadged of the Lord. We shall be 
called to account for the opportunities of grace 
given to us. We were sealed with the Holy 
Spirit of purity, have we tried to lead puré lives? 
lhe Bread of Life has been offered to ns over 
and over again, have we received it ? How many 
calls to repentance have we disregarded, how 
many mercies have we forgotten, how many foul 
stains have disfigured our robe of righteousness ? 
What have we done amiss, what have we said, 
what have we thought ? Who may abide the day 
of His coming, who can meet God ? And yet we 
must meet Him. 

Our faith in the Holy Trinity brings us com- 
fort, we have to meet God, a justly offended 
God, one who hates sin, and punishes iniquity. 
But He is our Father, and we can think of the 
Prodigal Son coming home penitent, and being 
forgiven, and so we may hope, and think of God 
as the Father. But we know that God is just, 
and that He has said, " the soul that sinneth it 
" shall die." What have we to offer in excuse 
for our sins ? Then we can think of One who 
died for us, who gave Himself a ransom for us, 
the just for the unjust ; and we know that that 
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Savíour is God, and so we think of God as the 
Son. But we want to be holy, because we know 
that " without holiness no man shall see GocL" 
We feel that we are weak, and that we need 
strength. Well, we are told that the Holy Spirit 
sanctifies, or makes holy, that He strengthens, 
that He purifies, that He leads ns to ali right- 
eousness, and so we think of God as the Holy 
Ghost. 

May we ali prepare to meet our God by wor- 
shipping, and glorifying, and trusting in that 
Blessed Trinity, to whom be ali honour, and 
glory, now, and for evermore. 
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QU1ET WORK. 

1 THB8SALONIÁN8 IT. 10-U. 

41 Wtbeseecb you, brethren, that ye nfcudy to be qmet, and to d» 
jonr own businesa." 

Some people say that the Bible is not a practical 
book, that the teaching of the Gospel is very 
good in theory, but that it will not work in the 
world. Such people say, that to do unto othera 
as we would they shonld do unto us, not to resist 
evil, but to overcome evil with good, to love our 
neighbour as ourself, to be strictly honest in the 
sight of ali men, to speak truth, and nothing 
else, though it be to our own hindrance, are 
beautifal theories, but impossible in practice, that 
they won't do in the world. Now it depends upon 
what is meant by the world. It depends whether 
we mean that portion of mankind which has hired 
itself to Satan, and agreed to work for his wages, 
for so much of the world' s pleasure, and gain, at 
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any price, or whether we mean God's servants, 
who are trying to be about their Father's business, 
and whose wages are paid in Heaven. For these 
last the Bible is tha most practical of books, and 
ihe only safe gnide. 

What can be more practical than the text ? It 
was written to the Chnrch of the Thessalonians 
eighteen hundred and twenty-one years ago, but 
it is just as true in the year eighteen seventy- 
five, as in the year fifty-fonr. S. Paul bids us to 
be bnsy and quiet There are some people in 
the world who are bnsy, but not quiet. They do 
their work, but, like some machines they work 
with a great deal of noise. The wheels of their 
labour creak and rattle. They, like Martha, are 
cnmbered with much serving, like her they are 
fretful, and full of words. There are people 
again, who are quiet, but not busy. They never 
do much harm in the world, and they certainly 
never do much good. Their quiet and silence are 
like the silence of a clock which has stopped. 
They are like stagnant water which soon freezes, 
whilst the swift rushing stream is too active tq 
freeze. What S. Paul would have us to be is 
both busy and quiet. There is no doubt that 
quiet workers do the most work. The ant, and 
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the bee, and the spider show us this in the world 
of nature. And so it is among men and women. 
Who have gained the first places ? Who have 
become the holiest saints, the wisest statesmen, 
the greatest generais ? Who are the men who 
have levelled mountains, and tonnelled rocks, and 
discovered new worlds, and conquered new 
diseases ? Not the loud talkers, but the quiet 
workers. Who have done most for the sick and 
suffering, who did the best work in the bloody 
hospitais of the Crimea, or in those of France 
and Germany ? The quiet Maries, not the bttòt- 
ling Marthas. Look once more into the world 
of nature for an example. There is no more 
quiet worker than the snow, and none more 
powerful. In a few hours it stops the speed of 
the express train, it checks ali outside work, it 
buries the Prince's palace, and the peasantfs 
cottage, and yet how silently it works ! It was 
the silent Brutus, whom men thought a fool, who 
delivered Borne. It has been truly said that 
* speech is silvem, but silence is golden ;" and it 
would seem that many who have learnt the lesson 
that " there is a time to speak/' have missed the 
other lesson that "there is a time to kéep 

* 

silence." The man at the wheel on board ship 
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has a very important work to do, and it is a 
quiet work, his work is to 

" Bate noi a jot of heart or hope, 
But steer right onward." 

We leam from the text that we must study to 
be quiet in dòing the business of this life. And 
this means that our work should be steady 
work, patient work, contented work, and modest 
work. And this work which I speak of applies 
to ali, to the Prime Minister, or the ploughman. 

Our work must be steady wt>rk. We know 
that the race is not always to the swift, nor the 
battle to the strong. The feet which are to climb 
the high mountain, must tread the lowly valley 
first. We cannot enter Heaven at a bound, but 
by slow degrees, and on worn and weary feet. 
And our work must be patient work. S. Paul 
tells us to run " with patience the race that is 
set before us." If, in the race of life, you show 
me the brilliant, quick, hasty runner, one who 
has no staying power, and if you show me the 
steady earnest plodder, I will tell you who will 
come in first at the end. Again; our work must 
be conte?Ued work. It cannot be quiet work, or 
successful work otherwise. God has given you 
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and me a place to work in, and a time in which 
that work must be done. Those who are mur- 
muring against their lot, or are impatiently 
seeking another sphere of labour, are simply 
neglectíng the work which. Qod gave them to do. 
But above ali, our work must be. modest work. 
Let not the rich man boast of the money which 
he has made, let not the inventor be over-proud 
of his discovery. A Spanish fable tells us, how, 
when a number of great men were boasting of 
their deeds, how one had gained a great victòry, 
and another had painted a great picture, and 
another had made a great speech, a spider des- 
cended by his web into their midst, and claimed 
eqnal honour with them. Since ali man's deeds 
are like a spider's web, and when we hear of a 
man who has done something remarkable, we 
may think of him as a spider who has spun his 
web a little better than other spiders. 

The text tells ns moreover to do our own tncsiness, 
and to be quiet. Let the gossip, and the busy- 
body take this to heart The meddler in other 
folks' affairs, the tale bearer, and the scandal- 
monger, never do their own bnsiness, and hinder 
honest people from doing their s. 
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Thns far I have taken the text only as referring 
to our own every-day earthly business. J3ut you 
know that our chief business is not with trade, 
nor money-getting, nor entirely made up of 
ledgers, or bank-books, or houses, or land, or 
buying, or selling. Our chief business is to 
follow the example of our Saviour Christ, and to 
be made like unto Him, to work out our own 
salvation with fear and trembling, to grow m 
grace, to increase daily more and more in holiness 
and godliness of living, to work the work of Him 
Who sent us while it is called to-day. In this- 
work we must study to be quiet. There are some- 
Ghristians who make a great noise in the world. 
Their religion seems to be formed on the model 
of the earthquake, and the whirlwind, and the 
fire, and knows nothing of the still small voice. 
Such people have to learn, in fact, we ali have 
to learn the lesson, that we must " be still, and 
" know that it is God." We have to learn that 
in quietness and confidence is our strength. In 
these hurrying, excitable days we have specially 
to remember that true religion does not mean 
excitement, nor hurry, nor noise, but quiet, gentle, 
contented, persevering, unselfish work. It has 
been said that " stillness of spirit is like the 
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" cónvas for the Holy Spirit to draw His various 
"graces npon." And again it has been aaid, 
"the child of God should be above the world, 
" moving throngh it, as some quiet star moves 
u throngh the bine sky, clear, serene, and stilL" 
I once heard of a child who had been accnstomed 
to a noisy, violent home, and when it was asked 
what its idea of Heaven was, the little one 
answered, "Á place where they do not speak 
"lond." 

Bnt yon mnst not mistake me when I speak of 
qnietness. Quietness does not mean indifference, 
or cowardice. If yon hear onr dear Lord spoken 
against, or His Chnrch reviled, yon mnst not be 
too indifferent, or too timid to answer for the 
trnth, and to give a reason for the faith that is 
in yon. Yon are Christfs soldiers, remember, 
thongh yon may be qniet ones, and we can fight 
for Him withont a flonrish of trnmpets. 

Every Christian worker has One Grçat Model, 
the Man Christ Jesns. He worked the salvation 
of men quietly. He did it by bearing, and by 
forbearing, by love nnfeigned, by gentleness, by 
long-suffering. Be this yonr model. In qniet- 
ness be yonr strength, in patience possess ye 
yônr sonls. Let ns ali stndy to do onr work,and 
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to bear our cross quietly, We need these quiet 
gentle people about us, in our homes to bring 
sweet peace to our fireside, in our parishes to 
heal quarrels, and to soften hard speeches, in 
the world to lead souls out of the noise, and 
strife of tongues, "far from the madding 
" crowd," to that Jesus, whose grandes t name is, 
meek and lowly, and to that Heaven, where, 
"beyond tbese voices títere is rest." 
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THE R1VERS AND THE SEA. 

E00LBBIA8TBS I. 7. 

" Ali the rivers rim fnto the sea." 

If you stand by the waterside when the ebb-tide 
is strong, you will see yonr own river, the Thames, 
preaching to you from this text. Onward it 
Tolls, swift, silent, irresistible, bearing ali things 
.along with it, carrying the tributary rivers 
which have joined it, the Windrush, and the 
Thame, and the Trent, and the Lea, and the 
Derwent, and the Medway, and many another, 
out to the wide sea. No power of man can stop 
that ebbing-tide ; it ebbs to-day just as it did 
nrhen C»sar's galleys rode upon it, or as it -did 
long before, when no sail had ever been spread 
over it, and no hand had ever navigated it. And 
it will ebb just the same, when you and I are 
gone, and our place knows us no more, as long 
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as the world endureth. "Ali the rivers run into 
the sea." This is true ali over the world. The 
tiny monntain torrents rim into the streams, and 
the streams join the rivers, and the rivers run 
into the sea. The Mississippi, and the great 
Amazon, and the yellow Tiber, and many a little 
xmknown river lose themselves in the sea at last. 
But youwill ask, what has this to do with our 
«ouls, what is the religions teaching of ali this ? 
The wise man "finds sermons in stones, and books 
4t in the rnnning brooks," and so let us hear the 
message of the rivers and the sea. 

Ali the rivers run into the sea ! So it is with 
man's life, and fortunes, and opportunities. The 
Tiver of life rnns into the sea of eternity, ah ! how 
fast ! The tiny stream of childhood hnrries on 
to the deeper stream of yonth, that again widens 
into the strong corrent of middle age, and almost 
hefore we know it, we are on the swift ebb-tide 
of old age, going ont with the tide, out to sea» 
Let ns take the Thames as a parable of our life. 
Par away, in the Gotswold Hills, is a little f omi- 
tam in a rocky valley called Thames Hea<L This 
little fountain is the sonrce of the great busy 
river which bears the wealth of the world. 
"Who then hath despised the day of small 
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" things ?" That pare spring among the hills is 
like a littie child puçe from the waters of Bap- 
tism, starting ou the streapi of life. Soon the 
stream gathers strength, and ripples along 
among pleasant woods, and flowers,and meadows. 
This is a type of childhood, of the holiday time 
of life, before hard work, and the shadows of 
sorrow come. A littie later, and the stream 
becomes navigable, and bears others along with 
it ; so the child grows into youth, and is able to 
influence others for good or evil. Anon the 
river rolls past a city of colleges, and we see a 
type of youth in the training time of eduçation. 
Again, the stream takes its course, by the pplace 
of Kings, and we see the manbecome a courtier, 
seeking favour from his fellow men, a couxtier 
pçrhaps of beauty, or of wealth, or of position. 

There is a point in the Thames where the tide 
begins, and so there is in man's life. Thçre 
comes a time when the play honrs of childhood, 
a&d thedreams of youth are left behind like the 
íslets, and the flowery meadows, of the river, and 
we are out on the strong tide of active life. And 
nw we see that the river is not so puré as form- 
eriy, it is defiled with the works, and the sins of 
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men ; and amid its labour, and enterprise, and 
wealth, there lurk poison, and foulness, and death. 
This is troe of many lives. How many in the 
exciting race for wealth, in the determination to 
be rich at any price, lose the purity of intention, 
the simpleness, and trustfulness of other years ! 
The fonl Thames amid the marts of London, is 
no more like the pnre river far away aniong the 
woods and fields, than the hard, crafty man of 
the world, is like the puré youth who knew not 
how to tell a lie. 

Bnt still the river rol Is on, ebbing to the sea. 
So with our life, the shop, and the office, the 
exchange, and the niarket, must be left behind. 
And now the salt of the sea is in the river, and 
the roar of the ocean is heard. And so it is with 
onr life, the salt of the dead sea, the sea of 
death, is in our eyes, and the tide ebbs very fast, 
and ali the power of inan cannot check it. At 
length the last headland of this life is passed, 
and the last lighthouse on the shore of this world 
left behind, and the tide sweeps us out through 
the river's mouth, which is the grave, into the 
great sea of eternity beyond. Ali the rivers of 
life run into the sea. 

Some of vou are in the midstream of life, 

H 
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where it flows strong, deep, and powerfal, able to 
overcome most obstacles, and to carry many 
ihings along wíth it How are you using this 
influence, this power over others ? How does the 
•course of yonr life affect the tributary streams 
«which it bears with it ? Others again, are in their 
«arly days, the stream of their life is not fer froin 
the source, and is neithe.f very deep, nor very 
«trong,andis easily turnedaside into wrong chan- 
nels. Remember that 6tream was pnre once, its 
source was the font of Holy Baptism, just as the 
«even springs are the source of the Thames. The 
Font was to you as the seven springs, whence flow 
"the seven gifts of the Spirit, love, joy, peace, 
longsuffering, gentleness, goodness, truth. Ah ! 
«lince your Baptism, what has the stream of your 
life been ? Through what channels, amidst what 
«cenes has it flowed ? Have not the corruptions 
of the World, and the Flesh, and the Devil, 
-poured into it, and defiled it ? Some of you 
-again, are nearing the great sea very faet The 
•ebb-tide is very strong, swiftly the days pass 
by, swiftly the tide of life ebbs out to the sea. 
There are grey hairs here and there among us, 
4ind we know it not, Time has been writing very 
plainly upon our forehead, but we take no heed. 
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Let us ask onrselves seriously what course the 
stream of our life is to take hereafter. It sprang 
from God, it is meant to flow ever from the 
throne of God, pare and beautiful, like that 
river of which we read in the Revelation. Is the 
atream of your life like this, or is it poisoned with 
sin beyond hope of reeovery? We read hòw 
Elisha, the man of God, healed the impure waters 
with salt, so may we heal the impurities of our 
life with the salt of true repentance. Let us ask 
a greater than Elisha to help us ; let us pray to 
Jesus to give us of the fountain of the water of 
life fireely, and to send His Holy Spirit to purify 
ali that is foul, to strengthen ali that is weak, 
and to deepen ali that is shallow in our religion, 
The poet of the Thames says of his favourite 
river, 

4( Oh ! conld I flow like thee, and make thy stream, 
My great Example, as it is my theme ; 
Though deep, yet clear, though gentle, yet not dull, 
Strong without rage, without overflowing full." 

But we must seek even a grander model for 
our lives than this, the life of Our Saviour Jesus 
Ghrist. Our stream of life should flow in the 
ohannel of bolines s, between the protecting banks 
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of Chrisfs holy Church, and cleansed and sancti- 
fied by the Sacraments, the precious streams of 
water and blood which flowed from the open 
fountain of the Bedeemer's side. 

Let us learn yet one more lesson. Ali the 
rivers of opportunity run into the sea, and are lost. 
" There is a time to get, and a time to lose." 
For ali of us it is true that, 

" There is a tide in the affairs of men 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
Omitted, ali the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows, and in misery." 

So it is with our spiritual life. The chance of 
turning to God, of repenting truly of the past, 
of amending our lives, of starting for Heaven, is 
ebbing away into the sea of lost opportunities. 
You know the story of the foolish man who sat 
down by a river to wait till the stream had gone 
by that he might cross. Too many of us are 
doing the same. Let us then be no longer fool- 
ish, bufc understanding what the will of the Lord 
is, and let us grasp the means of Salvation while 
we can, let us take the tide of opportunity at 
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the flood, lest the tide turn. You who go down 
to the sea in ships know well what losing a tide 
means. Let us take good heed, lest we be carried 
out on the ebb a broken wreck, out to the dark 
sea, and u the nndiscovered country from whose 
" boum no traveller returns." 



SERMON XV. 



NEVER ALONE. 



S. Matthbw xxyiii. 20. 
" I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world." 

Op ali the troubles of this troublesome world y 
separation, and parting from those we love, is 
one of the hardest. And yet the world is full of 
partings, of " good-byes," of handshakings. And 
it is God who ruled it so, to keep us from too 
much love of this world. He will not have ns 
make a Paradise here with our love and our 
friendships ; and so He tells us from time to- 
time, and in many different ways, that this is not 
our rest, and that we are strangers, and pUgrirns, 
and sojourners, as ali our fathers were. I sup- 
pose that there is not a moment in the day 
without a parting. Your Httle child is playing 
about your knee, you watch its growing intelli- 
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gence, and its growing love ; but the day of 
parting comes, the day when your child says r 
€i Father, I must go forth, and seek my fortune ; r 
and then the ship, or the train bears him away r 
and you feel that your eyes may perhaps never 
see him again. And so you go up intohis room r 
and you open a drawer, and look at abroken toy r 
or the bat which he used in his last cricket 
match ; or you open some secret place of relics^ 
we ali have such a place, and you look at an old 
copy-book, covered with the blotted lines of a 
child's writing, and then you kneel, perhaps, by 
the white bed which is never to be pressed by 
him again. 



Or, it may be that your friend and counsellor r 
who was to you as Jonathan was to David, i* 
called away, and you know that there will be 
no more talks, no more kindly counsels ; you 
may have said, " we took sweet counsel together,. 
"and walked in the house of God as friends,"" 
but now the one goes east, and the other goes 
west, and there is nothing for it but to say, 
" f arewell, it is ali over." 

Or it may be, that the wife who has ruled 
your home so wisely and so well, says to you one 
day, " the master is come, and calleth for me" 
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And so nothing remains for you but a vacant 
chair, and a sigh " for the touch of a vanished 
hand, and the sound of a voice that is still." Or, 
it may be, that the old home must be left, and 
you look at the old room, where you have passed 
many happyhours, and the garden, where every 
tree and flower are like old friends, for the last 
time. You walk once more by the stream where 
you played as children, and can say with the 
poet, 

" Flowdown, cold rivulet to the soa, 

Thy tribute wave deliver : 

No more by thee my steps shall be 

For ever and for ever. 
* # * * * 

A thousand sons will stream on thee, 
A thousand moons will quiver, 
But not by thee my steps shall be 
For ever and for ever." 

Yes, the world is full of partings, and they 
are very hard to bear. We can imagine the 
feelings of the disciples when Jesus told them 
He was going to leáve them. They had forsaken 
father and mother, ali that they had, to follow 
Him, and now He was going from them. The 
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battle of life had to be fought, they were to go 
forth as sheep among wolves, and to encounter 
unbelief, and cruelty, and ignorance, and perse- 
cution. And they might never more look on 
Him on earth, never more fly to Him with the 
old question, " Master, what shall we do" ; they 
might never more sit with Him at Bethany, or 
listen to those pleasant stories of the Prodigal 
Son, and the lost sheep, and learn how God 
pardons sinners. But Jesus comforted them 
before He left them, His " good-bye " was given 
in the words of the text, " I am with you alway, 
" even unto the end of the world." Without 
that assurance, the disciples could not have faced 
life, nor the martyrs have faced death ; and so 
with us, without it we could not live, we dare 
not die. But now we can do ali things, bear ali 
things, hope ali things if we believe fully that 
Jesus is with us always, even unto the end of 
the world. 

Yes, Jesus is with us always, not only on 
Sunday, or in Church. No exile ever fled from 
himself, and no man can fly from God, as Jonah 
tried to do. But some mày say they do not 
wish to fly from God. Are you quite sure ? Are 
there none like Adam who would hide themselves 
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when they hear the voice of the Alraighty? 
There are many people who like to be with God 
when in Church, and with the worid, and the 
flesh, and the devil when they are away from it. 
Thesamehands whichhold the Prayer Book, or 
the alma bag on Sunday are too often stretched 
oxit to cheat, or give short measure on Monday, 
the same tongue which says " glory be to the 
"Father," in Church, too often tells lies, or 
speaks impnrely at home. With such service 
God is not well pleased, services and sennons 
are useless to us if we cannot take them with us 
behind the plough, or into the shop, and the 
place of bnsiness. If we love Jesus we shall 
want to have Him always with us, as the best 
adviser in our business, in our pleasure, in our 
work. He worked, and He will show you how 
to work. When the trader is weighing his 
goods, let him put the lessons of the gospel in 
the other scale and see how they balance. When 
we earn money, let us see if God's image and 
superscription be on it, as well as that other 
graven image which some of us worship too much. 
Let us make sure that our money is honestly come 
by, and not gained, like the silver pieces of Judas, 
by betraying our Master. 
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There is no time, nor place, nor circumstance 
when we are free to speak or act as though 
Jesus were not with us. There is a story told of 
a Bishop of Germany, who was also a Prince r 
one day he uttered an oath, and seeing a poor 
man looking at him with astonishment, he asked 
him the reason. The peasant answered that he 
was surprised to hear a Bishop swear, and the* 
Bishop replied that he swore as a Prince, and not 
as a Bishop. " But," asked the peasant " when 
" the Prince is judged for his sins, where wíll 
" the Bishop be ?" If then, we are tempted to- 
do e vil, let us remember the words of our Saviour, 
"I am with you alway" In our talk let us- 
remember this. I wonder if people could see the 
Lord Jesus in His bodily form among them, in 
their journeys, in theír amusements, in their 
meetings, if they would talk as they do, if the 
same stories would be told, and the same jests 
made. They would scarcely dare to do so now, 
if the text were believed, and remembered. But 
again, Jesus is with us always in our blessings. 
There seems to be very little thankfulness among 
us. People take the good that comes to them a& 
a right, and murmur at misfortunes as a personal 
lirroug. Sometimes we thank God on particular 
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occasions, as a Harvest Festival, or what not, 
but every day should be a thanksgiving day, for 
our health, our breath, our sight, for the fresh 
air, and the blue sky, for the flowers and birds 
which gladden the worid. We are ali ready 
thongh to say " give ns this day onr daily bread," 
but some of us forget to thank God when we have 
£ot it. Jesus is always with us too in our sor- 
rows. He sends them, as He sends the hail and 
rain on the earth, to make us bring forth fruit. 
•Grround which ever lies under a summer sky 
soon wears out, and jus t as the cold black earth, 
beaten with the wind and the storm, smiles in 
the spring, so " the winter of our discontent is 
-"made glorious summer." Never forget that 
you have Jesus with you always in your sorrows. 
Micah, that foolish idolater of whom we read in 
the Bible, cried in his sorrow, " ye have taken 
-" away my gods, which I made, and what have I 
u more ?" But the Christian can feel if his 
money be gone that Jesus is ever with him, 
and He is " better than thousands of gold and 
«ilver" ; that if his health fails, Jesus cares for 
his spnl, if his friends forsake him, the Lord 
taketh him up, if his home is abandoned, Jesus 
will prepare him a place in Heaven, if some dear 
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one dies, he knows that Jesus is the Resurrec- 
tion, and the life, and can say, 

" Tiras ever while I live alone 
This comfort comes, and soothes my care, 
We too shall meet where ali is fair ; 
And by the light above, beyond, 
Chastened, each others face behold, 
Stainless, more fair, bnt true and fond, 
Just as of old." 



SERMON XVI. 

THE FOWLS OF THE AIR, AND THE 
FLOWERS OF THE F1ELD. 



S. Matthbw ti, 26 and 28. 
" Behold lhe fowls of the air. Gonsider the lilies of the fíeld." 

The place were our Lord preached His sermon 
from this text was the mouut of Beatitudes, and 
His text was a living one, for the anemones, 
And many another flower bloom on that hill 
side, and the wood pigeons and wild doves 
find them a place where they may lay their 
young, in the neighbouring valley of doves, 
The people who listened to that sermon were 
probably workers, fishermen from the lake of 
Galilee, merchants who had costly freights, tent- 
makers like S. Paul, carpenters like Joseph of 
Nazareth. Jesus bid his hearers learn a lesson 
from the birds, and the lilies, let us " go, and do 
u likewise." We are ali workers in one way or 
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another, we are ali, more or less, troubled about 
many things, so for us, as for those people oa 
the Mount of Beatitudes, the fowls of the air, 
and the flowers of the field have a message. 

S. Bernard says that " you will learn more in 
/" the woods than in books, the birds will teach 
u you that which you can learn from no master." 
Behold, then, the fowls of the air, and learn from 
them the blessing of thankfulness, and the duty 
of praising God. S. Francis called the lark his 
sister, and said that its song excited him to praise 
his Master. As the lark rises seven times a day 
to sing, so should we rise from our care, our 
work, our ease, to praise Him who hath done ali 
things well. " Threefoid, aye, fourfold would our 
"blessedness be, if from this vale of tears 
Ái our hearts could wing their way on high, to 
" seek true, and never fleeting joys." One of old 
says, very sweetly, " the higher the soul goes, the 
u more it rejoices in the Lord ; and just as the 
" lark on earth is hushed, but mounting breaks 
Ái into joy and song, so does the soul raised to 
u Heaven rapturously praise God." So, I would 
have you learn this lesson, to rise above the 
worries, and doubts, and briars of this working- 
day world, and in thankfulness draw near to that 
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Heaven which God has prepared for those who 
love Him. Believe me, this is the only real cure 
for the troubles of life, to try and rise up to God 
in thankfulness, so shall you flee away from 
your sorrows, and be at rest. " Behold the fowls 

4 

" of the air," and learn from them a second 
lesson, to trust in God, and not to be over 
anxious for the morro w. " Are not two sparrows 
" sold for a farthing ?" And yet we know that 
not one of them falis tothegroundwithout God's 
knowledge. "They sow not, neither do they 
" reap, nor gather into barns, yet your Heavenly 
" Father feedeth them." We talk much of our 
faith, but we show little real trust in God. He 
has fed us, and clothed us for ali these years, yet 
we cánnot trust Him for to-morrow. There is 
that money to be paid, or that hard winter to be 
gone through, or those many mouths to feed, 
and instead of trusting, we fret, instead of pray- 
ing, we murmur ; and ali the while, there is not 
a sparrow sitting alone on the house top, nor a 
bird flying past us, which does not reprove us 
from the text, " behold the fowls of the air, 
will He not much more care for you, O ye of 
little faith." It is said that Martin Luther was 
once wandering in the fields, alone with his sor- 
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row, when a bird perched singing oq a spray, 
and to the wanderer's ears he seemed to sing, 

" Mortais, cease from toil and sorrow, 
God provideth for the morrow." 

I would that you and I could learn this lesson, 
and feel whatra poet, sad and weary, felt, as he 
tells us how 

" A sparrow lighted chirping on a spray, 
Close to my window, as I knelt in prayer, 
Bowed by a hcavy load of anxious care, 
The little bird carne like a winged text, 
Fluttering from out God's Word, to soothe my breast ; 
What tho' my life with wintry cares be vext, 
On a kind Father's watchful love I rest ; 
He meets the momenfs need, I leave the rest, 
And always trusting, shall be always blest." 

Once more, " beliold the fowls of the air." 
Have you ever watched the swallows, and other 
birds of passage, tanght of God, preparing to fly 
to warmer lands when the winter storms are com- 
ing ? At a given time they meet together, and 
depart, leaving their nests, tabernacles of clay, 
bebind them. Surely here is a parable for us, 
teaching us that we, too, are birds of passage, 
that here we have no continuing city, that there 
is a fixed time, known to God, beyond which we 
* i 
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may not stay, and that a day comes when we 
must cross the dark ocean which separates us 
from the Better Land. Oh ! may we learn of 
4he departing birds, and feel that they are 

" Dear heralds of the road, 
To the sweet unknown abode, 
In the verdant blessed isles ; 
Whither we shall speed some day, 
Leaving crnmbling homes of clay, 
For the land where summer smiles." 

And now, consider the lilies of the field. These 
«weet preachers tell us that if God so cares for ' 

them, which to-day are, and to-morrow are cut 
down, dried up, and withered, how mnch more 
.He will care for those who have souls, souls for 
which Christ died. Shall not these silent teachers 
•of God's care, and these living emblems of the 
Eesurrection, teach us to trust and hope ? Shalj 
«they not teach us also that what man does for ■ 

limself is nothing to what God does for him ? 
The richest clothes are nothing to the beauty of 
loliness, the flowers of the field, after ali, are 
more glorious than Solomon in ali his glory. lt 
is said that Crcesus, King of Lydia, once dressed 1 

himself in his most costly robes, and^ showing ' 
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himself to Sólon, asked him if he had ever seen 
anything so magnificent. And the wise" man 
answered, " Sire, there is not a pheasant in your 
11 woods, nor a flower in your gardens, nor a pea- 
" cock in your courtyard, which does not surpass 
" you !" And the flower s teach ns not to trust to 
ourselves, but to God. Work is a grand thing, 
a God-like thing, but it may be over-done. We 
cannot live by our ownexertions only, we may earn 
our daily bread, but " man doth not live by bread 
" alone." O busy workers in the great workshop 
of this world, remember that you must be re- 
freshed with the grace of Jesus Christ, as the 
lilies are refreshed with the kindly dews. Have 
not some of you missed the lesson of the lilies, 
that life is the gift of God, life to the body, and 
life to the soul, and that both lives need constantly 
supporting, and renewing ? The lilies are fed by 
God, but some of us seek our food from hard 
work. The flowers never lack, because they are 
fed with sap, the essence of life, by Jesus, but 
we often feel a vague, unsatisfíed longing, a 
-craving for something better than work and 
money can give, and that we can find only in the 
Sacrament of our dear Lord's Body and Blood. 
And again, remember, O busy workers j that 
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after ali, it is God's work only which remains. 
Solomon and bis Temple are passed away, and 
their place knows them no more, yet still the 
flowers appear on the earth, fairer than lie in 
ali his glory, and the lilies, which neither toil 
nor spin,blossom on the grave of man, the worker. 

Again, consider the lilies of the field. The 
flowers beautify the earth, and make it fragrant. 
There is abundance of thorns in the world, but 
they are of man's planting, there is plenty of 
bitter fruit, but it is of man's grafting. God 
sends the flowers to make His world beautifuL 
A Christian's life should be like a sweet flower, 
shedding the beauty of holiness, and the fragrance 
of a loving nature ali around. You who are 
planted in the Church's Garden, is the sweet 
savour of your lives filling the whole atmosphere, 
like the scent of Mary's ointment ? Are your 
lives taking their colour from the life of Him 
Who is the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the 
Valley ? 

He would teach us that as He cares for the 
fowls of the air, and the flowers of the field, so 
He overrules ali the events of our lives, both 
great and email. We see God's hand in great 
events, in the whirlwind of sorrow, in the fire of 
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affiiction, in the earthquake of ruin, but we often 
fail to hear Him in the still small voice of every- 
day life. Let us remember that God has ordained 
our place in life, our work, our friendships, and 
let us trust Him ali in ali, and feel that there is 
nothing too trifling to take to God, nothing too 
small to pray about. For the last time, con- 
sider the lilies of the field. They are living 
emblems of the Resurrection. I have read that 
once in the withered hand of an Egyptian Mum- 
my was found a lily-bulb. For three thousand 
years it had lain in the tomb, and now when it 
was planted in the earth, it grew and blossomed 
into a lovely, fragrant flower. The dry, unsightly 
rootwas forgotten in the glorious blossom; bo 
with our bodies, who would weep for the loss of 
those weak forms, so full of pain, so soon set 
tnrong, so blurred and stained with the tears of 
sorrow, when we remember that they are but the 
«eeds which shall be sown in God's Acre, and 
shall blossom into glorified forms, like the form 
of Him who once stood among the lilies on the 
Mount of Beatitudes ! 



SERMON XVII. 



FOUND SLEEPING. 



S. Mark xiv, 37. 
" He cometb, and findeth them sleeping," 

There are thousands, yes, tens of thousands of 
people in the world, who, though wide awake ta 
the concerns of this life, are fast asleep as to the 
concerns of the life to come. There are people 
who are carefal to insure their lives, but who for- 
get their souls ; people who are keen-sighted ta 
buy and sell, bnt who, when eternal life is offerect 
them without money and without price, are 
asleep. They are awake to the opportunity of 
making money, but asleep when the chance is 
offered them of laying up treasure in Heaven. 
This world is like the garden of Gethsemane, 
Jesus comes to His disciples seeking fruit, holi- 
ness, gentleness, meekness ; He looks to see if 
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they are watching, waiting, praying, and He too 
often finds them sleeping. A good man, when. 
dying, said, that most of us are only half awake, 
many of us, brethren, are fast asleep. 

Let me tell you of some things concerning 
which people are asleep. They are asleep as ta 
the value of their souls. If I were to ask yoa 
now about your soul, you would say that it is 
most valuable, you would say so, but do you feel 
it ? How much more often you think of your 
body than your soul. You say, what shall I do 
to-morrow, where shall I go, what money shall I 
earn, what shall I eat, what shall I drink, where- 
withal shall I be clothed? But you do not say r 
what shall I do to-morrow to God's glory, what 
shall I do to honour my Saviour, in what way 
shall I deny myself, what shall I give up for 
Chrisfs sake, when shall I come to appear be- 
fore the presence of God ? No, the work, the 
shop, the market, the bargain, the gain, the 
pleasure, the play, occupy your thoughts, because 
you are fast asleep. And yet that body which 
you think so much of, for which you plan, for 
which you work, will be soon as the dust which 
the winter wind scatters from the face of the 
earth. Saladin, the great hero of the Crusades, 
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once stretched himself on the sand before his 
victorious arniy, and having risen, lie showed 
his own impression on the sand, and bid his foi- 
lowers learn how little of the worid which he had 
conquered, would be his at last. We Christians 
may well go to school to that heathen. We too 
often forget that the instrumenta of death are 
always ready, that the prick of a needle, or the 
falling of a beam may send us out of this world. 
"We forget, that nearly every breath of wind 
strikes some one with deadly cold, that people 
are dying somewhere every minnte ; we are, ali 
of us, more or less, fast asleep. And so it be- 
hoves us to cry to you, as the ship-captain did to 
Jonah, " What meanest thou, O sleeper, arise, 
" and call upon thy God." Day after day you 
have heard God's message of love, His threats of 
judgment; day after day you have heard of the 
Resurrection to eternal life, of the blessings of 
Heaven, and the miseries of Hell, and yet some 
of you are still asleep. Jesus has come to you 
in Church, at home, in your work, and He has 
found some of you sleeping. Some people are 
asleep in their religion. Their faith is a drowsy 
faith, an easy-going, half-and-half, sleepy religion. 
There eyes are not open to see ali the truth as it 
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is in Christ Jesus, or to apprçeciate the height, 
and depth, and length, and breadth of Christi- 
anity. Such people call themselves Christians, 
without rightly knowing what a Christian is, 
they style themselves Churchmen, without un- 
derstanding what the Church would have them 
do. They are asleep as to the doctrines of the 
Church to which they belong. They look upon 
Holy Baptism as a mere form, a kind of admis- 
sion into the Church, somewhat like the admission 
into a benefit saciety, and do not realize that it 
is the seal of their salvation, an enlistment under 
Christfs banner, to desert which is deadly sin ; 
and that it is a covenant, in which God promises 
to give us certain things, if we believe, and 
do certain other things. Many, again, are 
asleep about the necessity of being Communi- 
cants. They are willing to be called Christians, 
and Churchmen, they accept the Church's teach- 
ings, and yet they will not receive the Holy 
Communion, because they think that requires 
too much of them, more religion than they choose 
to have. And so they go on, having a name that 
they are alive, when they are really dead ; trees 
without sap, lamps without oil, starving souls, 
because unless they eat the flesh of the Son of 
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Man, and drink His Blood, they have no life in 
them. Some among us are asleep, and bo do not 
see the want of reality in their religion. It is 
only an outside form with them. Such persons 
will say, " have mercy upon us, miserable sin- 
u ners," without feeling that they are miserable 
sinners ; they will take the holiest words in their 
mouths, and yet their attention wanders at the 
slightest interruption in the Service. They will 
eing the noblest and most beautiful words in our 
Lymns without feeling them, they will sing 

" O Paradise, O Paradise ! 
I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord, 
In love prepares for me;" 

but they do not want to see it, they want to live, 
and buy, and sell, and eat, and drink, and be 
merry. Such people are asleep, and talking in 
their sleep. Some again, are asleep about the 
true meaning of worship, the real motive for 
Church-going. Such persons say that they go 
to Church because they want to get good, or 
because they like the preacher, or the service. 
Such motives are either selfish, or unworthy. 
We should not go to Church merely for what we 
can get, but to give something to God, and that 
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something is worship. As long as we only go to* 
Church to please ourselves, we see no harm in 
staying away, but once let us learn that we go as 
a duty, and a privilege, to do honour to God, and 
the case is altered. There are people whose 
desire for Church-going is effectually quenched 
by a long walk, or a little bad weather; yet these- 
same people will stand ali the week in a draughty 
shop, or walk, or ride, for miles in the rain, and 
face any sort of weather to attend to business r 
bnt they will not endnre a little hardness for 
Christfs sake. " Business must be attended to," 
they say ; yes, truly, but we are bidden as Chris- 
tian people, "to be about our Father'sbusiness,' r 
and " to seek first the Kingdom of God." What 
will ali our devotion to our earthly business 
avail us, when the great day of reckoning comes y 
when God shall say to each of us, "render in thy 
" account, for thou mayest be no longer steward?' r 
Don't be asleep about the blessing of attending 
Church, don't think too much about the Clergy- 
man, and the style of Service, but think that the 
Church is God's House, that it is a place of re- 
freshment for weary souls, a place of strength 
for weak souls, a place of encouragement for 
doubting souls, a place of life for dying souls. 
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and say, " I was glad when they said unto me, 
4C we will go into the House of the Lord." 

It was once asked, " when tbe Son of Man 
"cometh, sliall He find faith on the earth?" 
What a thought ! It is one of the most terrible 
questions in the whole Bible. If Jesus were to 
<5ome to-morrow, as He might, what would He 
see and hear ? He would walk through our great 
•cities and towns, and He would see men crowd- 
ing the Exchange, hurrying to the office, 
wrangling in the shop. How eager they ali are, 
how fali of life, and interest, and excitement ! 
There is no carelessness, there is no sleep here. 
But if the Lord were to speak to them of their 
souls ; if He were to say, " this day thy soul 
" shall be required of thee ; leave thy merchan- 
" dise, O rich man, quit thy farm, O landowner, 
Xi forsake thy plough, O labourer, turn from thy 
" enjoyment, O daughter of pleasure, this day 
M thy soul shall be required of thee !" 

What an awakening there would be, how dif- 
ferent things would look, when lighted up by the 
Light of the world! The money which was 
'worked for so unceasingly that there was no time 
left for Grod, would seem but worthless dross. 
That engrossing care which was thought ali ira- 
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portant, would appear but lost time, and labour. 
That pleasant sin which tasted once sweet as 
honey, would be very bitter then. 

That last day, with some the first day of 
awakening, must needs be very terrible, and if 
we would escape that awakening to shame and 
everlasting contempt, we must awake now. Ifc 
will not do to trust to death-bed awakenings, 
our eyes then are generally opened too late. As 
a rule, men die very much as they have lived, the 
drunkard, who has lived as a drunkard, dies as 
one, so with the swearer, and the impure man. 
There is only death-bed repentance mentioned 
in the Bible, that none may trust to it. I beseech 
you then, awake to righteousness now, awake 
out of half-hearted religion, and be in earnest, 
awake from a cloudy faith, and be ready to give 
a reason for the faith which is in you, awake out 
of carelessness, and indifference, and sloth, awake 
thou that sleepest, and Christ shall give thee 
light ! 



SERMON XVIII. 



THE VOYAGE OF LIFE. 



Acts ixtil 44. 

" And the rcst, some on boards, and some on broken pieces of the 
«hip. And so it carne to pass, that they ali escaped safe to land. 



♦» 



These words forni part of the narrative oí a 
well-known and memorable shipwreck ; it is au 
Accoant written with such terseness and simpli- 
<nty, that the scene is at once, after so many ages, 
reproduced before us. The voice which speaks 
to us from those stormy seas ronnd Melita is 
S. Panl's ; the same voice which has taught us 
so many life-lessons, from the prison in Philippi, 
from the stoning at Lystra, from the jndgment 
hall of Félix, in the midst of fastings oft, of 
scourgings, and of perils ; bat never from the 
midst of greater danger than now, when neither 
the snn nor stars have appeared for many days, 
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and ali hope that he shoald be saved is taken 
away ; and when, leaving the shattered and 
foundering ehip, the whole crew betake them- 
selves to the angry Mediterranean billows, 
lashed to broken pieces of the wreck, or breasting 
the waters as best they may. I pnrpose briefly 
to extract from this history of S. Panl's voyage 
and shipwreck some thoughts on the voyage of 
life in which we are ali embarked, as fellow 
travellers over the same wide and stormy ocean, 
having our hopes turned towards the same " fair 
haven," where we would be. The life of a 
Ohristian on earth has been aptly compared to a 
warfare — a fight with the world, the flesh, and 
the devil ; also to a pilgrimage, the ancient 
patriarchs declaríng that they were strangers and 
pilgrims on the earth. With eqnal propriety a 
Christian's life may be, and has been, compared 
to a voyage. Here, and ali around us, the broad 
sea of life is crowded with vessels of every 
size and class, fast and slow, trim and slovenly, 
one with a costly freight and a silken pennon ; 
another heavy-laden and deep in the troublous 
waters ; one is a gay pleasare boat, bright and 
sportive in the sunshine, " yonth at the prow and 
" pleasare at the helm," but ill formed and ill 
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prepared for stormy weather; here is a tiny 
barque, just launched oq the sea, destined for 
a brief, swift voyage; yonder is an old and 
storm beaten hulk, braised by the waves, 
scorched with the lightning, yet weathering the 
storm. Some of the ships which pass before ns, 
in the great panorama of the worid, sailing over 
the changefal sea of life, are well steered, the 
course is kept, though the winds may blow right 
ahead, and the adverse waves break over the 
bows ; others sail by on a wild, erratic course, — 
they do not answer the helm, the sails are ill 
trimmed, and the cables too weak to ride out a 
storm. On board one barqne peace and order 
rule, kindly voices speak, and God's name is 
praised ; anon come riot and disorder, the vilest 
passions rage, and no one keeps the watcln 
though the roar of the breakers is heard, and the 
storm is gathering black overhead. So they 
pass on their way, and we see them no more. 
Now the sea on which they sail is calm and 
peaceful, ali is smiling as the blue waters round 
Melita, the isle of honey ; but again a stormy 
wind ariseth, those sammer seas are wild with 
tempest, and the honey island becomes a bitter, 
iron-bonnd coast Alas for the ill-trimmed ship, 
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with careless watchers and deeply overladen! 
The allegory is an easy one to work out. Bear 
with me if I carry the figure too far. People of 
every kind of character and temperament, of 
every rank and position, travei overthe inevitable 
journey between the cradle and the grave, with 
widely differentfortunes,aims and objects,andwith 
widely different success. One life just begun is 
doomed to founder in port, ánother life is 
prolonged, and the course is kept ; the ship sails 
securely over the sunken rocks of hidden danger, 
and steers clear of the siren shores of temptation, 
till at length the harbour is attained, and the 
weary voyagerfinds rest. 1 know that the story 
of human life and its dangers and difficulties is 
an old, old story, common and oft-told ; but it is 
for this very reason that it is so common — that 
its fanlts, its sins, and its failures are so common 
place — that we need to hear it over and over 
again. Harken now for awhile, brethren, whilst 
I tell you somewhat of this voyage of life, and 
its dangers and its havens. It is not a smooth 
sea, on which we are embarked ; at times, by 
Grod's mercy, we have a season of calm, as S* 
Paul had when he was under the lee of the isle 
of Clauda, but soon we are out again in the 
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troublous waves, and then will come the keen, 
"biting wind of affliction, searching out ali our 
nveak points, and leaving us shivering mourners 
over our buried hopes. Then, too, will come the 
<leep, dark waves of doubt and want of faith 
*which will go even over our souls unless we be 
Taised above them ; there are rocks innumerable 
-ahead, on any of which we may make shipwreck 
of our faith, and islands in our course — fair spots, 
bright with fruits and flowers, like the fabled 
chores of the Lotos-eaters, of which the old Greek 
j tells us — shores where ali is tempting and beau- 
tiful, but where we lose ali recollection, ali 
-memory of the past, where we forget our early 
Tprayers, our early vows, our Lord Jesus and His 
3>romises. It is a difficult voyage at the best of 
"times to the earnest Christian. An unknown writer 
iruly and quaintly says that, " It is not in a 
•" pleasure boat that we are to sail ; the believers* 
4í barometer stands mostly at c changeable,' some- 
4i times it sinks down to ' stormy,' but never 
•" rises to ' set fair* till he is fairly set in glory." 
Ali of us alike know the truth of this, whether 
•our voyage be lately begun or nearly over ; we 
have our Lord's assurance, and the history of 
the martyrs to teach us that through great 
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tribulation we shall enter into glory. Have we 
counted the cost of the voyage, brethren? 
H^ve we thought what is implied in being a 
Christian ? Or have we set forth on our voyage of 
life, under the banner of the cross, careless about 
thejourney? That journey maybe too great 
for some of us, it will be if we are not fully 
prepared to follow Jesus across that stormy sea. 
We shall haply, in our voyage, come, as S. Paul 
did, to a place where " two seas meet," — where 
the world with its flood of cares, its gains and 
pleasures, draws us one way, and the strong 
current of our better nature draws us another, 
and between the two we may easily run the ship 
aground, and lose ali. What wonder is it that 
so many voyagers, tempest-tost and beaten by 
adverse winds and currents, should be, as the 
Psalmist says, "at their wifs end?" It remains 
for us to see what are some of the havens of rest 
during our voyage, before the great harbour is 
attained, and to learn some of the safeguards 
which we must employ. Most important is it to 
decide at once whether we are journeying towards 
the better country, that is the heavenly, for 
which the patriarchs longed so eagerly. Having 
decided that we are steering the right course, we 
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chall find that it will be necessary , as in S. Paul*» 
voyage, "to use helps, undergirding the stop.'* 
In simple language, we are not sufficient of our- 
«eives for the voyage of life — our frail tabernacles 
of flesh, our unworthy vessels of clay, are not 
strong enough to weather the storm. We musfc 
use helps, therefore to strengthen ourselves. 
First among these helps is a firm and fixed faith 
in our Lord Jesus Christ. Whatever other 
adventitious aids we may use, they will be worth- 
less unless we possess this faith. Next, another 
great help in our voyage is personal holiness a» 
a companion. It was the holiness of S. Paul 
which saved that Alexandrian ship ; for his sake, 
for the sake of his perfect faith in the midst 
of over-whelming danger, and his conspicuous 
holiness throughout his life, God, whose he was- 
and whom he served, delivered him and his 
companions. " Without holiness no man can see 
"God." Without holiness the voyage of life 
can never have a satisfactory conclusion. We 
notice that S. Paul urged the crew to eat bread,. 
and their fainting spirits were revived by the 
food over which S. Paul had spoken his apostolie 
blessing. So most important among our helps. 
are the Sacraments of the Church,in one of which 
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we are strengthened by spirituai food, provided by 
our Bedeemer Himself. Besides these helps, we 
have during our voyage certain havens of com- 
parative rest, where we may refit our faculties, 
ahattered by the stormy elements of this world. 
Such a haven is prayer in which we may rest 
secure from the strife of tongues and the provok- 
ing of ali men ; we may be at peace, though we 
hear the tempest outside ; we may secure a 
central peace in our hearts, just as the centre of 
the sea is always quiet, however agitated its 
surface may be. Another of these fair haven» 
is holy resignation ; we may learn to be calm 
and happy, even in the midst of afflictions great 
and small. If we can attain this difficult, this 
narrow haven, we may bear without murmuring 
the false judgments of the cruel, the misrepre- 
eentations of the malicious ; we can bear to see 
our best motives misconstrued, our most cherished 
hopes blighted, our most elaborate schemes blown 
into thin air. But these are but brief resting 
places on our voyage ; every sight and sound 
around us reminds us that we have not as yet 
come to the rest and the inheritance prepared 
for us. Thither be ali our efforts strained — 
there let ali our hopes and aspirations be fixed. 
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It will not be an easy journey, we cannot 
expect that God will divide the sea for us that 
we may go through dryshod. But let us not 
avoid the voyage on that score ; let us not linger 
by foreign and dangerous shores, but eet our 
faces towards the land, the good land which lies 
beyond the sea and Jordan. Some are hesitating to 
set forth on the journey — some are loth to take up 
the cross and tempt that stormy sea. But be com- 
forted, ali in that ship of S. Paul's carne safe to 
land ; not in the same way, some on broken pieces 
of the wreck, some half drowned in the waters; 
so we may be siire that if we journey under the 
guidance of the Holy Spirit, and the Captain of 
our Salvation, we shall ali likewise reach the 
stormless, peaceful shore, some clinging yet to 
the wreck of earthly hopes, yet faithful to the 
end; some through much affliction, well nigh 
engulphed in sorrow, but ali safe at last. The 
timid believer and the bold soldier of Christ 
shall alike stand upon the shore — there are first 
which shall be last, and last that shall be first. 
Fear not, then, ye who are faint-hearted, whose 
sense of sin weighs you down, and makes you 
' dread the voyage of life before you. Remember 
always whose you are and whom you serve. 
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Remember that He, the blessed Jesus, is your 
guide through ali, even unto death, and that 
when the storm is wildest, and the need sorest,. 
His voice will cry to your troubled soul, as it did 
long, long ago over the waves of Gennesareth's. 
stormy waters — " Peace, be still." 



SERMON XIX. 



HOW OLD ART THOUf 

Gen. xltii. 8. 
«Howoldartthou?" 

Such was the question which Pharaoh, king of 
Egypt, asked of the aged Patriarch Jacob. And 
the old man answered, " the days of the years of 
"my pilgrimage are an hundred and thirty years: 
46 few and evil have the days of the years of my 
" life been." That question which Pharaoh asked, 
we shall do well to ask ourselves, " how old art 
" thou ?" There are people who dislike to have 
their age known, they see the flight of time ia 
others, they say, how changed, how aged, such 
an one has grown, but they hear no voice whisper- 
ing to them, "how old art thou?" They call 
in art to hide the work of time, the grey hair 
must tell no tales, the wrinkles must be ali 
smoothed out. So they deceive others, and 
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deceive themselves perhaps, but they cannot add 
one year to their life, or stop the course of time 
for one moment, or deJay the end. How true is 
that grim saying of Hamlet, when he held the 
skull in his hands, and told his hearers, — « now 
" get you to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let 
u her paint an inch thick, to this favour she must 
u comei" We need this kind of preaching 
sometimes, to remind us what manner of men 
and women we are. King íténé the good, had a 
skeleton painted on the wall of his Monastery at 
Àvignon ; it was that of a beaatifol wonian who 
had loved him, and he took this method of re- 
minding himself of the end of ali that men hold 
most beautiful on earth. When the Greek 
Menippus was shown the skull of the once lovely 
Helen, he is said to have exclaimed, " was it for 
" this that a thonsand ships sailed from Greece, 
li that so many brave men died, and so many 
u cities were destroyed !" 1 know that to many 
this is an unwelcome subject, but in these feverish, 
hurrying times, these days of life at high pressure, 
a life speeding swiftly to death, it will be well 
for us to hear the preacher's question, " how old 
" art thou ?" Now, God is continually asking 
this question. He asks it by the changing 
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seasons. Spring corues, and whispers from it& 
opening buds, " another spring lias come, another 
" winter is past, how old art thou ?" Autumn 
comes, and its fruit-laden trees, and gathered 
com, have a message for us, " another harvest is 
4Í reaped, another season of fruit has come, the 
" harvest is past, the summer is ended, how old < 
"art thou?" God asks the question by that 
best of preachers — Death. A young man dies, 
men stand around his crave and sav, " how 
" young he was to die." Then God whispers in 
the ears of the young, " how old art thou ?" An 
old man dies and is buried, and as the old people 
look on his coffin, they may read there some- 
thing more than the name and date, they may 
see the question, " how old art thou ?" God puts 
us in remembrance too, by the change and decay 
of our bodies. One day we look in the glass and 
notice the silver streaks in our hair, andifwe 
are wise, we feel like one who wrote, 

1 ' Silent warning, silvery streak ! 
Not unheeded dost thou speak, 
Not with feelings light and vain, 
Not with fond regretful pain, 
Look I on the token sent 
To declare the day far spent." 
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Or, one day we try to do some work, or perform 
some feat of strength, wliich we could do very 
easily once, and we fail exhausted, and in our 
trembling limbs, and panting breath we find the 
question, " how old art thou ?" 

Jacob had lived for one hundred and thirty 
years, and he called those years few and evil. 
They were few, becanse our days pass away as a 
shadow, and are swifter than a post ; they were- 
evil, because man is bom to trouble as the sparks 
fly upward, and because of the evil which we do 
in our lives. Many another since Jacob, has 
looked back on his life, and has said of his child- 
hood, " it seems but yesterday." The older we 
grow, the nearer our youth appears, till we come 
to second childishness, and u babble o' green 
" fields," and the times when we " thought as a- 
" child." When we consider the little real good, 
honest work for God which we have done in our 
time, we may well say that our days have been 
few and evil. Truly says some one, u alas ! after 
making the necessary deductions, how short life 
is." "Death stands everywhere in the back- 
ground, and to it every well or ill-spent moment 
brings us nearer and closer ; and even when a 
man has been so fortunate as to reach the utmost 
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term of life, without any grievous calamity, the 
inevitable doom awaits him to leave, or be left 
by, ali that is most dear to him 011 earth." 

" The woods decay, the woods decay and fali, 
The vapours weep their burthen to the groond, 
Man comes and tills the field, and lies beneath» 
And after many a summer dies the swan." 

We know that the Patriarchs of the Bible 
lived to a great age ; Adam lived nine hundred 
and thirty years, Seth lived for nine hundred 
and twelve, Methuselah for nine hundred and 
eixty nine years ; yet the only comment which 
the Bible makes on these long lives is this, — 
u and he died." AU life stories have this same 
ending. I tell you of these things, that you and 
I may be very serious together, that we may 
turn from the trifles of life, and think how short 
our time is, and ask how, and for what we are 
living. God does not care much about our 
earthly position, it matters little to Him whether 
we are very rich, or very poor, whether or not 
we have added field to field, and pulled down 
our barns, and built greater. God looks to see 
liow old we are in holiness, whether we are 
growing in grace, whether we are still only babes 
in Christ. God asks how old we are spiritually, 
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and whether we are using time for eternity. Ah ! 
that is a serious question for ali of us ; how are 
we using that talent of time which God has in- 
trusted to us ? One of our greatest statesmen, 
hearing of the death of another who, like himself, 
had aimed at power and popularity, exclaimed, 
" what shadows we are, and what shadows we 
pursue !" Might we not say the same of some 
of our lives, are we not pursuing shadows, 
labouring for that which is not bread, setting 
our affections on things which pass away as a 
dream when one awaketh? There isawantof 
earnest purpose in too many of us, we treat our life 
like afroward child which must be humoured and 
coaxed for a little while, till it falis asleep, and 
then ali the care is over. Let it not be so 
with you, remember that "life is real, life is 
"earnest;" we ali have work to do for God, 
<fi why then stand ye here ali the day idle ? ,r 
Learn to look on the wealth, and the pleasure, 
and the labour, and the cares of life as shadows, 
whilst God, and Heaven, and the Salvation of 
your soul as realities. 

Once more, " how old art thou ?" We were bom 
again in Holy Baptism, we carne of age at Con- 
firmation, and now we should be daily growing 



-170 HOW OLD ART THOUt 

in grace, growing daily more like Christ, less con- 
•formed to this world, being traasformed by the 
Holy.Spirit. We are ali growing older, we should 
also be growing wiser and better; more holy, 
more meek, more gentle, more self-denying, 
more patient, more trustful. 

Jesus increased in stature and in favour with 
God and man. May that same Jesus grant us 
lo grow like Him»; to grow daily more fit for 
Heaven, tracing a heavenly pattern in our earthly 
•work, " till we ali come in the unity of the faith, 
•"and of the knowledge of the Son of God, unto 
u a perfect man, unto the measure of the stature 
u of the fulness of Christ." And then when the 
days of our pilgrimage are over, we may, like 
Jacob, pass over the river which divides us from 
the good land beyond, with our staff, even the 
staff of Jesus the Good Shepherd, and rest in 
that celestial country where men grow not old, 
iseeing that a thousand years are but as yesterday 
when it is past, and as a watch in the night. 
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TEARS. 



S. Luke. XIX. 41. 
"He beheld the city, and wept overit 



»» 



What city was this? It might have been 
London, or any of our cities of to-day, there is 
sin enough in them to cause our Lord to weep. 
We know, however, that this city was Jerusalém, 
over which the Son of God wept, in the midst 
of a triumphal procession. I learu two things 
from these tears of Christ, first, that He weeps 
over sin, and next, that He weeps over human 
sorrow. So I know that our unrepented sins 
cause Jesus pain, and that in the troubles of 
this life we have a Friend who will mingle His 
tears with ours. Why did our Lord weep over 
Jerusalém? Was it because He foresaw His 
own sorrows there, was it for the mockery, and 
the scourging, and the thorn-crown, and the 
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cross? No, not for these tkings. Was it for 
tbe beautiful buildings that He wept, because He 
knew how the flames would crackle in the Temple, 
and how the Romans would set up their banners 
for tokens, and plant the eagle of Cassar in the 
Holy Place ? Was it for the starvation and the 
misery of that terrible siege which he knew was 
coming ? No, we must rather believe that it was 
for the sins of Jerusalém that Jesus wept ; because 
the people would not repent, and be saved, 
because they would die in their iniquity. 

He wept because His Holy Prophets had cried 
to the people in vain, because He Himself had 
stretched forth His hands in vain to a gainsaying 
and disobedient people; because He had said, 
€t Come unto me ali ye that labour," and they 
had made light of it ; because He had said, " he 
" that believeth on Me shall never die," and they 
had answered "He hath a devil." The self- 
xighteous Pharisee, the unbelieving Sadducee, 
the Rulers and the Elders, the Princes and the 
Judges were lost, and so Jesus wept. He knew 
that His . O wn were safe, He knew that in the 
destruction of Jerusalém not one Christian should 
perish, it was for those sinners against their own 
flouls that He wept. 



TEARS, 173 



This world has been truly called a vale of 
tears. I wonder how many tears have been shed 
last year, between New Year's Day, and Christ- 
mas Day ! There are records kept of births, and 
marriages, and deaths, but no record is preserved 
of tears, or broken hearts. If there were, it 
wonld be a sad record indeed ! The first thing 
which a new-born child does is to cry, and this 
is a type of our life. I do not say that there is 
no sunshine in life, I do not say that there are 
no roses in our path, nor smiles to cheer us, but 
I do say that there are many tears, I do say that 
there is much sorrow, and abundant cause for it. 
The Bible itself is a story of sorrow, a register of 
tears, from the tears of Adam over a lost 
Faradise, to the tears of Mary over a buried 
Jesus. And if you turn over the leaves of your 
life's story, you will see that very many of them 
are blotted with tears. 

It has been said that " there are various kinds 
" of tears, good tears, which burst from our hearts 
" when we look on Him whom we have pierced ; 
" there are the tears of Jesus shed over Jerusalém, 
" fallen, and impenitent, pursuing its relentless 
" doom. There are the tears of compassion, 
" which He shed over the sorrows of the house of 

L 
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" Lazaras. There are the bitter tears of disap- 
" pointment, which Jonah shed when God par- 
"donedKineveh. There are the tears ofpride, 
" coming reluctantly from the steeled heart, like 
€t water dropping from a flinty rock, and there are 
" the tears of humbled pride, which flow copiously, 
"like the stream which issued from the rock 
"when struck by the rod of Moses." Yes, this 
world is full of tears. There are the tears which 
are shed for the losses, the bereavements, the 
separations of life. And such tears are not sin- 
ful, since Jesus wept by the grave of Lazaras, 
they are natural, and right, if they are sanctified 
by holy resignation, and glittering with hope. 
Some of us can travei back in memory to old days, 
and scenes, to spots never more to be visited, to 
homes where ruiu and decay have altered ai], and 
then, 

" Tears from the depths of some divine despair 
Bise in the heart, and gather in the eyes, 
In looking at the happy Àutumn fields, 
And thinking of the days that are no more." 

There are tears which will come when, amid 
the voices around us, we miss one voice which 
used to make the mnsic of our life, or when we 
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look on a vacant chair, or linger for a little 
beside a green grave. Then, there are the tears 
which are shed in sympathy and compassion for 
others. God loves those tears, believe me, they 
are ali in His bottle, and noted in His book» 
Such tears " will become pearls, and adorn our 
" crown in the life eternal." For 

" No radiant pearl which crested fortunewears, 
No gem that twinkling hangs from beauty's ears, 
Not the bright stars which nighfs blue arch adora, 
Nor rising sun that gilds the venial mora, 
Shine with such lastre as the tear that flows 
Down virtue's manly cheek for other's woes." 

Again, there are the tears shed for our own 
sins, and those of others. I wish they were more 
frequent. It has been written that "some 
"people shed tears for nothing, some for any- 
u thing. But if we are apt to weep in other 
" accidents, it is ill if we weep not also in sorrows 
"of repentance." You shed tears when your 
friends are taken away, when your house is left 
desolate, when a long illness makes you helpless, 
when ruin stalks through your fields, or devours 
your property ; but do you weep when you staia 
your white robe of righteousness with sin ? Da 
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you weep when you break the holy vows of your 
Baptism, or wheu you have forsaken the law of 
your mother, and broken the covenant of your 
God? Do your neglected opportunities, your 
delayed amendment, your misused talents, your 
eold services, your selfish worship call forth. no 
tears ? Is there no cause for weeping, when you 
think of your forgotten prayers, your unread 
Bible, your busy lives which have left no time 
for God ? Can you recall no unjust speeches, na 
cruel words, no wrong judgments, over which 
Jesus has wept, while your eyes were dry ? Are 
there no tears when you think what you might 
be, what you ought to be, and what you are ? I 
am not speaking now only of the tears of denying 
Peters, or sinful Maries, or penitent thieves, I 
am speaking of respectable, easy-going Christ- 
ians, who take honieopathic doses of religion on 
Sunday, but have no deep religious feelings, no 
real anxiety about their souls. I wish to see 
more tears among them. Those tears would be 
precious in God's sight, there would be joy among 
the angels in Hcaven. When we look at the sina 
in ourselves, and in those around us, when we 
see the wickedness of our great cities, and our 
Jittle villages, when we see parents bringing 
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up their children without the fear of God, or 
the love of Jesus, when we see thousands dying 
from drunkenness and lust, when we read some 
of the pages of the newspaper, or listen to the 
talk of some around us, we have need to weep. 
Ood grant that we may ali go forth weeping 
tears of true penitence, and bearing the good 
seed of good resolution, so that we may retura 
with joy, bringing the sheaves of a holy lifc with 
us, to that land where ali tears are wiped from 
off ali faces. 
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THE GRAXDEST FEAST.* 

S. Luke XIV, 16. 
" A certain man made a great supper, and bade many/' 

This was the grandest feast ever given. We 
read of many grand entertainments given both 
in ancient and modem times, of feasts where 
pearls were dissolved in wine, and where men 
8pent a whole fortune in a day ; but this feast 
of the Gospel, rich with the good things of Sal- 
vation, excels ali others. We read that King 
Ahasuerus once made a feast, and showed the 
glories of his kingdom, and so costly was the 
entertainment, that it takes half a chapter of the 
Book of Esther to describe it ; but ali the books. 
in the world could not tell half the glories of the 
feast of which I speak. The festival of Ahasuerua 

* I am indebted for the structare of thi* Sermon to tbe Germaa 
Freacber Mefpreth, quoted by the Sey. S. Baring-Gould. 
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lasted for seven days, tbe feast of Salvation lasts 
for ever and ever. 

" A certain man made a great supper," that 
was none other than the Man Christ Jesus. 
First consider what it cost. Ahasuerus spent 
much on his entertainment, he sent to buy rich 
food and gay clothing from many lands, he em- 
ployed many merchants and traders. But the 
feast »of Salvation cost more than this, it cost 
Jesus Christ thirty-three years of work, and 
want, and sorrow. It cost Him fasting, and 
temptation, and hunger, and thirst, and the loss 
of friends, and the loss of home, it cost Him 
agony, and bloody sweat. His fasting bought 
the rich food for that feast, His blood bought 
the yrine, His agony purchased the repose. Con- 
sider next the grandeur, and goodness of this 
feast. If a festival is to be successful it must 
take place at a suitable time. It was when men 
were starving for lack of spiritual food, when the 
Jew was çhoked with the hard ritual of the law, 
when the heathen was trying to feed on the 
husks of worldliness, and getting no nourish- 
ment, that Jesus made the great supper, and 
bade many. Next, a festival must be held in a 
fUing place. Ahasuerus made his feast in the 
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court of the garden of Shushan the palace. It 
was a lovely place without doubt, but how poor 
compared with Heaven, where God has prepared 
for theiu that love Him such good things as pass 
man's understanding. The gold of Ophis would 
look pale there, the diamonds of the Persian King 
would seem poor things there, the best flowers of 
Pérsia would seem as weeds there, the poorest 
mansion in our Father's House is betterthan 
Shusan the palace. 

The next requisite is a becoming dress for the 
guests. There were no rags nor dirt admitted to 
the feast of Ahasuerus, and purple robes, and 
fine linen, and perfumed baths were inreadiness. 
But Jesus gives us a better robe than any of 
these, and ali the robes are of one colour. The 
fine linen of Egypt is coarse beside them, no 
earthly loom could weave them, no fuller on 
earth could so whiten them, for these robes are 
the robes of righteousness, which have been 
washed in the Blood of the Lamb. The next 
requisite in the feast is an abundance and variety 
of good cheer* Let us think of some of the good 
things which Jesus has prepared for His people. 
Health without infirmity, for it is written, " He 
4í forgiveth ali thine iniquities, and healeth ali 
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u thy diseases." Tliere will be no crooked limbs 
nor diseased bodies at the feast of the Good 
Physician. Next, He gives youth without age, 
for it is He " who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
" things, so that thy youth is renewed like the 
" eagles." Also He gives abundance without 
wanty for we are told that " they shall not hun- 
" ger nor thirst, for he that hath mercy on them 
ci shall lead them, even by the springs of water 
" shall he guide them." And again, fcí when ye 
" go, ye shall come unto a people secure, and to 
" a large land, for God hath given it into your 
" hands, a place where there is no want of any- 
tí thing that is in the earth." There also shall 
be found beauty without deformity. " Theu shall 
"the righteous shine forth as the sun in the 
" kingdom of their Father." They will find 
peace without interruption, for Jesus hath said 
" come unto me, ali ye that labour and are 
" heavy laden, and I will give you rest." There 
too will be knawledge without ignorance, for " now 
" we see through a glass darkly, but then face to 
" face ;" and joy without sadness, joy at having 
overcome the world, at being cieansed from ali 
fiin, at having escaped the pains of eternal death. 
O blessed Feast of good things, how can we 
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realize it amidst the tears, and the heart-ache y 
and the pain of this troublesome world ! 

Again, among the requisites of a Buccessful 
feast, are good servants 9 and pleasant company. 
Ahasuerus employed ali the chief officers of his 
palace to wait on his guests, but God's people 
have better attendants, even the Holy Angels, 
who are eyen now busy minis tering to such a» 
shall be heirs of salvation, forming a bright line, 
a Jacob's ladder, between us and Heaven. And 
there will be the best of company at the Feast ; 
the saints made perfect, Abraham to talk of faith 
rewarded, Job to show ns the end of patience, 
Mary to talk of love triumphant. And there 
will be our friends and relatives, the sunny- 
haired child, the gentle mother, the earnest 
father, the brave boy, who entered into their 
rest before us. But who will be the Chief 
Figure, " the chiefest among ten thousand ?" 
Whom shall we most desire to see ? Surely we 
shall say, "we would see Jesus." The feast 
would be nothing without His Presence, the plea- 
sure nothing, unless we could kiss the blessed 
wound-prints, and cry, "O sweet wounds, my 
" shame, and my glory, O broken side open for my 
u rest, O pierced hands never to loose me again*'* 
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But farther, inyAtf ftj^te anrf *?pii£ 9mfô2C are 
requisite for the feast. Tbat of Ahasuerus was 
lighted with silver lamps, but they would be 
dark beside the light of Heaven, " where they 
" need no candle, neither light of the sun." And 
for music, what were the Persian flutes and the 
loud cymbals, compared with the ten thousand 
times ten thousand harpers, harping upon harps 
of gold, and singing the Song of the Lamb for 
ever and ever ? 

In a successful feast there must moreover be 
ease and comfort. Ahasuerus prepared beds of 
gold and silver, upon pavenients of red and bine 
and white and black marble. But what are 
these beside the green pastures of Paradise, and 
the still waters of comfort, whither the Good 
Shepherd leads His sheep! 

Finally, the host must be kindly, and liberal. 
Ahasuerus invited many, but Jesus invites alL 
How patientiy He waits for us ! Ever since He 
hung on the Cross at Calvary He has been wait- 
ing, ever since you were born He has been waiting 
for you, and saying, " behold, I stand at the door 
" and knock, come, for ali things are now ready." 
Can this invitation be for us ? Grand feasts are 
difficult of access, but ali are welcome here, 
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Lazarus, the beggar, and the penitent Prodigal 
Tvill not be shut out. He who invites us is the 
Friend of publicans and sinners, and so the 
worst among us, if he comes penitent, sorrowf dl, 
yearning for better things, shall in no wise be 
-cast out. Now the door stands open, but a time 
comes when the door will be shut. iC The Bride 
^nd the Lamb say come," life and death are 
before you, " yet there is room." 
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SERMON XXII. 



EXCUSES. 



S. Luke XIV. 18. 
u I pray thee have me excused," 

From what did these people wish to be excused, 
from some nnpleasant work, from doing some- 
thing which was contrary to their faith, from 
meeting some one whom they disliked? No y 
from becoming Christians and saving their souls^ 
AU the persons in the parable had accepted the- 
invitation to the Great Supper, but when ali 
things were ready they would not come ; one for 
the sake of his land, another for the sake of hi» 
property, another for the sake of his wife, could 
not find time to think about his soul. It is a 
long time since this parable was spoken, yet it 
might have been spoken yesterday. We seldom 
look at a congregation in Church, or meet people 
in society without seeing some who are saying r 
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or at least thinking, with regard to the daties of 
Teligion, " I pray thee have me excused." AU of 
you accepted the invitation of Jesus at your 
Baptism, but how many of you when you were 
grown up, and when ali things were ready, Con- 
firmation, Holy Communion, the way of holiness, 
said, líke those in the parable, " I pray thee have 
" me excused ?" Who then are those who wish 
to be excused? Open evil-livers, people who 
do not love God, and do not wish to love Him; 
people who will not submit to the restraints of 
religion, who desire to live as they like, to indulge 
the ir bodies with every excess, to yield their 
members servauts of uncleanness, who wish to 
say what they like, and do what they like, and 
think what they like. Such people dislike such 
a book as the Bible, and such an institution as 
the Church, because they forbid this, because 
they teach self-restraint, and temperance, and 
purity, and the example of a sinless Man, who is 
also God. Such people say to the Bible, and to 
the Church, " I pray thee have me excused." 

There is another class of people of which the 
text is true. Those persons who profess religion, 
who have a form of godliness, who are called 
Christians, who come to Church, who leaddecent 
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lives, who are styled respectable. These do not 
object to salvation, bat they do object to lead the 
life of the Gospel. They do not understand 
that the plan of salvation has two sides, that 
salvation is a free gift, but thatthere is a condition 
attached to iL That there is that little word " if," 
which means so mtich. God gives us good crops 
if the field is properly tilled, He gives us health 
if our bodies are properly cared for, and He gives 
us pardon and salvation if we repent truly, and 
amend our lives. Jesus says, " if ye love Me 
" keep uiy commandments." Some people misuse 
the words, "believe in the Lord Jesus Christ 
" and ye shall be saved," they forget that if we 
believe in Him, we must obey Him, and daily 
endeavour ourselves to foliow the steps of His 
most holy life. There are many who desire 
the salvation of Christ, who also wish to be 
excused from leading a Ghristlike life, because 
their religion is not strong enough. They are 
like soldiers who have enlisted, but who want to 
be bought off, they have not counted the cost of 
being a soldier of Christ. They are willing to 
come to Church, to say their prayers, to conform 
to rites and ceremonies, but if we speak to them 
of the higher life, if we urge them to inake Jesus 
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their example, and to go on to perfection, they 
say, " I pray thee have me excused." It has 
been truly said that "a little learning is a 
"dangerous thing," a little religion is a still 
more dangerous thing. Do you remember that 
man in the parable Who accepted the invitation 
to tlie feast, but neglected to put on the wedding 
garment offered to him? Many are ready to 
come to Jesus, but they forget that they must 
put on thatholiness without which no man shall 
see God. I want you to remember two things, 
first, that the name of a professing Christian, 
without the life of a Christian is useless ; and 
next, that making excuses instead of striving 
after a better life will only end in ruin. Now, 
there are certain things which ali those who 
profess and call themselves Christians must try 
to do, and the first and greatest of these things 
is to lead a holy life at ali times, and in ali cir- 
cumstances. It is from this that so many of us 
wish to be excused. 

Let us understand distinctly what holiness 
means. It does not mean knowledge of Grod's 
will, Balaam had that, and died fighting against 
God's people. It does not mean professing many 
things, Judas did that, and betrayed his Master. 
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It does Bot mean respectability, and a moral life, 
the young ruler, who was moral and respectable, 
went away sorrowful from Jesus. It does not 
mean taking pleasure in hearing sermons, which 
so many people mistake for religion, the Jews in 
Ezekiel's time liked to be preached to. It does 
not mean keeping company with good people, 
otberwise Joab, and Gehazi would have been 
holy. No, holiness means making Jesus Christ 
our model, and making His sayings, and doings 
the examples of your life. How many among 
you have ever tried to mould your lives after the 
fashion of Him, Who was meek and lowly, and 
rejected of men ? It is impossible, you say, then, 
unless I am utterly mistaken, it is impossible 
for you and me to go to Heaven. We are told to 
be followers of God as dear children. This 
means being humble-minded and meek, it means 
that we should bear and forbear, that we should 
freely forgive others, as Christ forgives us, Yet 
if I were to ask any of you who are suffering 
from an injury, very likely a fancied injury,not to 
retaliate, not to encourage angry feelings, to give 
the sof t answer when provoked, you would tell me 
that I ask too much, that I want you to be poor- 
spirited, to let your enemy triumph over you, 

M 
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and if this is Christianity, why you will say at 
once, " I pray thee have me excused." Ánd yet 
this is Christianity. 

Holiness moreover implies unselfishness, and 
self-denial, the least practiced of ali virtues. 
Thousands of people do not mean what they say, 
when they utter the words " Thy will be done." 
Âm I to give up eating and drinking what 
I please, say they, because the Bible bids me 
keep under my body ; am I to keep a constant 
watch over thought, word, and deed, because 
the Bible bids me keep myself puré ; am I to 
forsake some pleasure which I like, though it is 
not quite harmless ; then if this is religion, " I 
"pray thee have me excused." Holiness also 
implies that we shonld shape our way of life in 
business, and in pleasure, at home, and in public, 
by the rule of the Gospel, that in ali our words 
and works our motto should be " what the Lord 
u saith unto me, that will I do." But there are 
many persons who object to this, they do not 
wish the Gospel to rule their shops and counting 
houses, they object to have an arithmetic, and a 
table of weights and measures which have the 
Gospel stamp upon them, they want to drive 
keen bargains, they want to do as the world does; 
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religion requires too much of us, they say, " I 
" pray thee have me excused." Ah ! will you 
stay for a moment and think what yoar religion 
is worth, if yoa are content to be a Christian, 
and to accept salvation ; and yet are unwilling 
to give up what you know to be wrong, and to 
•shape your life according to God's law? Are 
you trusting to the name and form of Christianity 
to save you ? Think you that God will accept a 
religion in which while you profess to believe in 
Him, you yet serve your own gods ? What keeps 
you back from personal holiness ? What kept 
back those men in the Parable ? Pride, business, 
pleasure. One has bought a piece of land, and 
pride makes him forget that he can but have six 
feet of it at last. Another is so fully occupied 
with his flocks and herds, that he forgets thathe 
cannot take them with him across the dark valley 
into the next world. Another has married a 
wife, and in the pleasures and cares of home life, 
he forgets the misery of an eternal separation, 
without hope, without peace, without God. Do 
not waste the precious season of opportunity in 
making excuses. Do you wish to be excused 
from leading a holy life? Bemember, that 
means being excused from Heaven. Are yon 
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delaying your repentance, putting off the way of 
holiness to another time 5 are you saying to your 
Bible, your Church, your conscience, iC when I 
" have a more convenient season, I will call for 
"thee?" Félix said that, and died. The 
Spanish proverb tells us that " the road of by 
l% and by leads to the town of never." u "Who- 
" soever is wise will ponder these things." 



SKRMON XXIII, 



DESPIS1NG THE PLEASANT LAN D. 



P8ALM CYI. 24. 

u They despised the pleasaat land." 

It was a pleasant land truly, which Israel des- 
pised. A land flowing with milk and honey, a 
land of vines and fig-trees, of grapes and pome- 
granates, of com and oil. A land of rivers of 
waters, whose stones were iron, and out of whose 
hills men could dig brass, a land where there was 
no want of any thing that is good. A very pleasant 
land it must have seemed to Israel, as they toiled 
in the bnrning fields ofEgypt, where the iron en- 
tered into their soul, and the plonghers ploughed 
long furrows upon their backs, and their feet were 
hurt in the stocks. Tet when God brought the 
people forth with a mighty hand, and a stretched 
out arm, and when Moses led them in the wil- 
derness like a flock, u they despised the pleasant 
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" land and believed not his word, yea, lost carne 
" upon them in the wilderness, and they tempted 
"God in the desert." How few people know 
what is best for them. Israel despised the 
pleasant land, and perished in the wilderness, 
and since their time many another teacher has 
tried, like Moses, to lead a gainsaying and diso- 
bedient people to a better land, in vain. Do 
you remember the story of Columbus, the dis- 
coverer of America? It is wonderfully like the 
story of Moses. Columbus felt persuaded that 
beyond the sea, to the west, lay a pleasant land, 
fair as the Garden of the Lord, and rich with ali 
manner of store. He went to his own country- 
men and offered to take them to the good land, 
and they laughed him to scorn ; then he went 
to different courts, and Princes, and they made 
light of it. At last he set forth with an unwill- 
ing people, and they murmured against him, and 
thought scorn of that pleasant land, and plotted 
against his life. Still he bore their murmurs in 
the wilderness like another Moses, and at length 
he stood in the good land of the new world, and 
yet he died of a broken heart. Israel of old 
despised the pleasant land of Canaan, Europe in 
later times despised the pleasant land of America, 
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the world of to-day often despises the pleasant 
land of Heaven. And yet what a good land 
Heaven must be ! What were the green pastares 
roand Bethlehem when compared to those green 
pastares in Heaven, where He who was born in 
Bethlehem shall lead His Redeemed ones? 
What were the rivers of Israel when compared 
to that puré river of water of life, clear as crys- 
tal, proceeding out of the throne of God and of 
the Lamb ? What was Jerusalém of old when 
compared to that Heavenly Jerusalém, whose 
twelve gates are twelve pearls? What where 
the fairest flowers of Canaan in comparison of 
that Heavenly garden where Jesus, the Bose of 
Sharon, blooms for ever ? In Canaan we know 
there were foes, wars, and rumours of wars, but 
in the pleasant land of which I speak, peace is 
upon her palaces, and they need no Joshua to 
conquer their enemies, for Jesus the true Joshua, 
has won the victory. Sin and temptation, our 
worst foes here, trouble not there. Satan can 
tempt us in the wilderness, but he may not enter 
the holy city. He may set us on a pinnacle of 
the temple in the earthly Jerusalém, but he may 
not approach Jerusalém which is above. He 
may take us up into an exceeding high mountain 
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of temptation here, but unto Mount Sion he can~ 
not ascend. 

We know that in Canaan many tears were 
shed, David wept for Absalom, and the wife of 
Phinehas wept over Ichabod, and Mary o ver 
Lazaras, but in the pleasant land of which I 
speak, ali tears are wiped away, and there is no 
more death to claim a sepulchre, and no more 
parting to canse a pang. It was wonderful that 
Israel should have despised the pleasant land of 
Canaan, it is inuch more wonderful that some 
should despise the pleasant land of Heaven. 
Have not some of us despised that good land ? 
How many among ns can trnly say, that the one 
object for which we live, and work, and plan, 
and scheme, and pray, is to enter Heaven, and 
gain the rest which remaineth for the people of 
God ? How many among ns have steadfastly set 
their faces to go np to the Heavenly Jerusalém ? 
If we could reach Heaven without any trouble, 
if we might sin, and follow our hearfs lusts, and 
live for this world till the end, and yet gain 
Heaven after ali, some of us would be content, 
but it may not be. 

Some of us, again, want to have Heaven here, 
and they grudge that they do not find a Canaan 
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in the wilderness, nor the songs of Sion in a 
strange land, nor a harbour in the midst of the 
ocean, nor rest in the heat of the day, nor Heaven 
before they leave the earth. Only read the 
Psalm from which the text is taken, and see how 
like we are to Israel. We, like Israel, have been 
delivered out of Egyptian bondage, and from 
Satan the task-master ; we have been freed from 
doing the deviPs work, and from making the 
pots out of the mire and clay of filthy places. 
Our Moses is Jesus, who leads us towards the 
pleasant land, by the way of the Red Sea, that 
is the Red Sea of His Blood, and by the wilder- 
ness of this worid, and by the Cross of affliction. 
And Jesus leads us also by a living way, even by 
the example of His most holy life. He wandered 
in the wilderness, and fasted, hungry and thirsty, 
His soul fainted within Him, to teach us to 
endure hardness, as good servants of Jesus 
Christ. He found no city to dwell in, to teach. 
us to seek abetter city, a city which hath founda- 
tious ; whose builder and maker is God. He 
passed the waves of this troublesome world to 
teach us to look to that harbour where no billows 
tose. He tasted vinegar and gall to teach us 
that the vinegar of sorrow is ever mingled ia 
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this life with the wine of joy, that there is a 
Marah at which we must ali drink. And yet 
for ali this, we despise the pleasant land, and 
murmur at our Moses, even Jesus, the Holy One 
of God. It is written of Israel, that " lust carne 
" upon them in the wilderness, and they tempted 
" God in the deeert." Ah ! How often has lnst 
come upon us in the wilderness of this world, 
and how often have we tempted God, and pro- 
voked Him to anger with our sins ? It is written 
again, " they made a calf in Horeb, and wor- 
"shipped the molten image. 9 ' So thousands 
are doing now; the God of this nineteenth 
century is not the Blessed Trinity, but goJd. In 
the Horeb of the Stock Exchange, of the Bank- 
parlour, of the counting-house, of the shop, inen 
are worshipping an idol. " Pleasure, profit, and 
" honour, are the worldly man's Trinity, and he 
" himself is these three in unity." 

Again it is written, " they joined themselves 
" to Baal-peor, and ate the offerings of the dead." 
Too often now-a-days, do men join themselves to 
the followers of a false religion, and partake of 
the gifts of those who are dead in trespasses and 
sins. Like Israel, some among us have been 
mingled among the heathen, of whom there are 
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thousands in Christian England, and have learned 
their works. Some even have offered their sons 
and their daughters unto devils, for the sake of 
marrying them well, as they think, or for the- 
sake of getting them a good position in society. 
If any of you have hitherto despised the pleasant 
land of Heaven, and the mercies of God which 
continue yet daily ; if any of you have been try- 
ing to build a Heaven of your own, out of the 
bricks of a sinf ul Egypt, or out of the clay of a- 
worldly wilderness; if any of you have been 
planting a garden of pleasure, or profit, or sin, 
and calling it Paradise, if you have been eating^ 
the offerings of a dead world, instead of the liv- 
ing Food from Heaven, I beseech you to take 
heed to your ways, and to start for the better 
land at once, lest ye perish with sinful Israel, 
and make your graves for ever with the . wicked 
in the wilderness. If any of you have wandered 
in the wilderness, out of the way, come back now 
like the Prodigal Son, or repentant Peter, and 
you shall learn yet to give thanks unto the Lord, 
for He is gracious, and because His mercy en~ 
dureth for ever. 



SERMON XXIV. 



GOD'S EYE. 



Génesis xvi. 13, 
"Thou God seest me." 

Hagab, the maid of Sarai, had fled from a harsh 
uiistress into the wilderness. There she expected 
to be free from trouble, and hid from the sight 
of ali ; there, she thought, " the wicked cease 
"from troubling, and the weary are at rest." 
But God found her, and said to her, " whence 
M camest thou, and whither wilt thou go ?" And 
so Hagar called the name of the Lord " Thou 
■** God seest me." God speaks to us in the 
wilderness as He did to Hagar, and He says, 
Ái whence camest thou, and whither wilt thou go? 
Ái Thou camest forth from Me, for My pleasure 
M thou art, and wast created, whither wilt thou 
46 go from My presence ? If thou climbest to 
Ái Heaven I am there, if thou goest down into 
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" hell, I am there also. I know thy works, there 
u is not a thought in thine heart but I know it 
" altogether." How seldom do we ihink of this! 
Day after day we say in that Prayer of the 
Communion Service, " O God to Whomallheart& 
" be open, ali desires known, and from Whom no 
" secrets are hid," — but we do not feel the truth 
of it, otherwise we should not dare to live as- 
some of us are living. We think much of being 
seen of men, some of us would do anything for 
the sake of keeping up appearances. We should 
not give a penny to the oflfertory instead of a 
shilling if our neighbour could see us ; we 
should not sell an adulterated article over the 
counter if a friend were looking over our 
shoulder. There are certain things which we do 
in private, which we would not let our acquaint- 
ances know, and yet God knows alL We may 
lock our door, we may draw down the blind 
before we commit a sin, but God sees us, no lock 
shuts Eim out. This life of ours on earth is & 
trial-time, a preparation for the future. Too 
many people think that life ends when the doctor 
goes, and the coffin comes, and the mourners go 
about the streets. Our real life begins then, now 
we are going through an apprenticeship for our 
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everlasting work, and ali that we do, and say, 
And think, is seen and known byGod,yes, and 
by Satan also. God and the Saints stretching 
forth loving hands towards us, Satan and his 
hosts plot and scheme against us ; there is war 
in earth between angels of light and darkness, 
who are fighting for our souls, and God sees ali. 
He sees you, children andyoungpeople, at school. 
He sees the gentle, patient learner, and says, 
" Well done, my child, I, the patient Learner of 
Ui Galilee, am with thee, learn of Me ; with ali 
4í thy learning get wisdom, the best knowledge, 
•"the knowledge of Me, and of righteousness, 
"and of Heaven." Let God's Gospel be the 
£rst book with you. When you learn in geogra- 
jphy the way across the world, don't forget the 
way to Heaven, don't forget to add up God's 
mercies in your arithmetic, and remember that a 
holy life returns the highest interest O my 
-children, do you know that God sees you, that 
He sees the vile book, or the immodest picture 
in your hands, that He notes your idle hours, 
<and wasted moments ? 

God sees us also in our every day work. He 
«ees inside the locked account book, and the 
p ri vate ledger, the iron safes of ali the firma in 
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the world are open to Him. A trader may put a 
false price on his wares, but God knows their 
value to the uttermost farthing. A servant may 
pass as honest, wbílst he is robbing his master 
eecretly, but God knows the just and the unjust 
stewards. He looks into the Qaeen's palace, and 
into the labourer's cottage, into the shop, and the 
workroom, He sees those who are faithful over 
many things, and those who are faithful over a 
few things, and He notes them in His Book. 
Will you who profess to love God, let this be a 
check upon your lives ? If you are not quite 
honest, or straightforward, or upright, remember 
"ThouGodseestme." 

God sees us also in our efforts to do good. 
His eye is like a microscope, nothing is too small 
for Him to see. When you had that struggle 
last week with a secret sin, my brother, when 
you fought hard against it, and knelt, and wept, 
and prayed, and got the better of it, God saro you. 
When you went secretly, my sister, down that 
bye street, tò comfort a sick neighbour, and no 
one was there to watch you, God saw it. God 
saw the little Hebrew maid who gave the good 
advice to Naaman. God saw the widow's mite, 
and the woman of Zarephath's handful of meai, 
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and Mary's ointment. No effort of good is too 
gmall for God's notice. It is said that when the 
Emperor Justinian built the Church of S. Sophia, 
he commanded that no one should contribute 
towards the work, that he alone might have the 
hononr of its completion. When the Church was 
finished, the Emperor ordered a marble tablet to 
be erected, bearing an inscription that he alone 
had given the Church to the glory of God. On 
the day of the Consecration, when Justinian 
went in state to S. Sophia, there appeared this 
inscription on the marble tablet, " This Church 
"was given to God by Euphrasia the widow." 
The sculptor assured the angry Emperor that 
nothing but a miracle could have changed the 
face of the marble. When Euphrasia one of the 
poorest widows of the city, was brought before 
Justinian, she told him how she had recovered 
from a severe illness, and how she had vowed to 
make some thank-offering to God, and finding 
that she could do no more, she plucked some 
straw from her poor bed, and scattered it to the 
oxen which drew the materiais for S. Sophia. 
Thus the Emperor learnt that the gift of love, 
though s mal], was accepted, whilst that of pride 
was rejected. 
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Again, God sees us in our home life. There 
we are natural, in society we are ali more or less 
actors. How many pleasant companions abroad, 
are ill-natured at home, how many voices whicli 
are soft-spoken in company, are loud and angry 
in the home-circle. If we could look into the 
houses of only one street inour towns and villages, 
we should see some strange sights, believe me, 
and form very different opinions of some of our 
neighbours. God's eye penetrates every home. 
He sees how husbands and wives respect the holy 
vows of matrimony, He sees how the children 
are brought up ; if we are wise, we shall íind 
room, among the texts which we put at home, for 
this one, " Thou God seest me." God, moreover, 
sees us in our troubles, great and small. He 
knows the weight of ali our crosses. He knows 
the wife whose cross is a drunken husband, and 
He knows the husband whose cross is a quarrel- 
some wife. He knows those whose cross is to 
struggle through life with a small income, or 
whose cross is bad health. And God sees us in 
our great afflictions. When the last kiss is given 
to the cold lips, when the coffin shuts so cruelly 
upon the face which we loved, when the grave 
seems deep enough to bury ali our hopes, then 

N 
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God sees us, and more than this, He sympathises 
with us, and strengthens us, and points upward, 
saying, "Why seek ye the living among lhe 
" dead ?" 

Thus in your work, in your leisure, in your 
sins, in your sorrow, God sees you. Let this 
warn the sinner, and such as are going on stíll 
in their wickedness. Let it awaken the careless, 
and terrífy the hardened. Let it encourage the 
humble seeker after holiness, and comfort and 
strengthen the afflicted. I wish no better epitaph 
for you and for me, when we are laid to sleep, if 
our sins are forgiven us, than this, " Thou God 
" seest me." 



SERMON XXV. 



L1GHT AND DARKNESS. 



8. Matthbw xxv. 8. 
" Our lamps are gone out 



w 



Our Saviour here takes a chapter out of every- 
day life, and makes it His text. He had spoken 
of such common things as the mustard seed, the 
lost sheep, and the fishing net, so now He takes 
for His subject the common event of an Eastern 
marriage, and preaches a terribly plain sermon 
on the folly of being too late for salvation. 

There are many lessons to be learned from this 
parable ; the end of watchfulness, the folly of 
trying to borrow holiness from others, instead of 
Ibeing holy ourselves, the certain doom of the 
unready, against whom the door is shut. I will 
only take one lesson, our need of ligkt, and the 
fact that it is true of many people that their 
lamps are gone out We read in the gospel ou 
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one occasion that the disciples were in a boat in 
a storm, and " it was now dark, and Jesus had 
u not yet come to them." So it is with many 
who are embarked on the sea of life, ali around 
them is dark, and stormy, and dangerous, because 
Jesus bas not yet come to them. In Christian 
England there are thousands of families who 
know not Christ, who care not for Him ; if He 
comes, seeking them, they say, " depart from 
" me, what have I to do with Thee ?" I am not 
speaking now of heathens abroad, but of heathen» 
at home, such as go on still in their wickedness, 
and are blind unto death. What we ali want is 
more light, to show us how to preach, how to visit 
the afflicted, how to pray. You are not a mis- 
sionary, you say. You are in one sense. You 
can ali do something for Christ's Church, if you 
cannot work, you can pray. Did you ever pray 
for the unconverted, for the ignorant, for the 
unbelieving, who sit in darkness, fast bound in 
misery and iron ? Did you ever do this ? If not> 
begin now. The text is true of others, who 
think that Christ has come to them. Not only 
in our back streets, among the ragged coats of 
the poor and destitute, but in many a grand 
borne, amidst purple and fine linen, and soft 
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raiment, the lamps are gone out. The text applies 
to niany so-called respectable people, people who 
go to Church, who are even Cominunicants, their 
lamps have either gone out, or at the best give 
but a faint glimmer. I want you to remember, 
what 1 have told you so often in these Sermons, 
that outward conformity to religion is not always 
religion, that Church-going is not always worship, 
that giving money is not always charity, that 
saying prayers is not always praying. It is 
written, " they are not ali Israel, which are of 
" Israel, neither because they are the seed of 
u Abraham are they ali children." Of how many 
Christians it might be truly said, " thou hast a 
" name that thou livest, and art dead." 

Look into your inner life, into your soul's life, 
is the lamp burning brightly there ? Is the love 
of God your guiding motive, is it that which 
brings you to Church, and makes you pray, which 
prompts your acts, which stimulates your charity; 
or is your religion only a form, a lamp which kas 
gone out ? 

True devotion to God springs from true love 
for Him. It means the service of a life, rendered 
in ali things, not the service of two hours once a 
week. The heathen sacrifices to his idol, and 
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cuts himself after his manner, and then thinks 
he is free to lead whatever kind of life he may 
choose. Many Christian people make their 
Church-going little better than a sacrifice to an 
idol, they mistake their service in Church for 
religion, whereas it is only a part of it. For 
example, one comes to Church, and is a regular 
Communicant, yet he habitually speaks evil of 
his neighbour. He thinks his lamp of devotion 
is burning very brightly, but his lamp has gone 
out. Another leads a strictly religious life, he 
keeps under his body, and is proud of doing so 7 
and thanks God that he is not as other men are, 
his lamp has gone out. Another is liberal in his 
subscriptions to Churches and schools, a,nd 
thinks that he is charitable, and yet he will 
not forgive an injury. His lamp has gone out. 
Take heed, lest the light that is in you be 
darkness. Pare white light is composed of 
three coloured rays, if you take away one of 
these rays you have only a dingy hue. So the 
true light of Christian devotion should be com- 
posed of three parts, first, contrition, or sorrow 
at offending God in anything; next, love qf 
prayer, for the sake of speaking to God whom 
we love; next, self-sacrifice, or willingness to 
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give up something of our own way for God's 
sake. It is a grand thought that the poorest 
amongst us, if he is a follower of Jesus, is the 
light of the world, lighting others on the way to 
Heaven. A professing Christian cannot be hid, 
he is like a city on a hill, or a lamp set in a 
window. The world looks at you, your children, 
your companions watch you, and remember, that 
they will practice what you do y rather than what 
you sai/, so that the welfare of your land, of 
your Church, the glory of God, the salvation of 
your children, and, through them, of the world, 
depends on your example as professing Christians. 
" Let your light so shine before men, that they 
"may see your good works, and glorify your 
" Father which is in Heaven." Alas ! How many 
of us who ought to be shining like " bright, par- 
" ticular stars" in a dark world, have allowed our 
lamps to go out ? We want more light to see our 
sins. When we look at a neighbour's fault, we 
turn on the fierce light of criticism, when we 
look at our own, the light comes through a rose- 
coloured shade. David was a king, and a prophet, 
and a warrior, and a musician, yet when he justly 
condemned the wicked man, he knew not that he 
was the sinner. Absalom said to Hushai, " is 
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" this thy kindness to thy friend ? Why wentest 
" thou not with thy friend ?" He knew the faults 
of Hushai, bat he forgot that he himself was a 
bad flon. We need more light to eee clearly what 
we ought to believe. Some of U3 are more fond 
of arguing about the doctrines of the Church, 
than of trying to learn them. They profess not 
to believe in the Athanasian Creed, or the 
Church's teaching about Baptism. This one 
rejects the doctrine of our Lord's Presence on 
the altar, another objecta to Âpostolical succes- 
sion, and the grace of Holy Orders. Let us 
rather go down on our knees and pray for light. 
Let us kneel humbly, as teachable children, and 
ask the Light-giver to kindle our dark lamps, 
and let us do so before it is too late, though late 
it be ; then we may say, 

" He taught me ali the mercy, for he showed me ali 
the 8Ín, 
Now, tho' my lamp was lighted late, there's One will 
let me íd." 



SKRMON XXVI. 



THE PLAGUE STAYED. 



Numbers XVI. 48. 

" He stood between the dead and the living, and the plagae was 
stayed." 

These words were written of Aaron. Israel had 
sinned greatly against God, and He had sent the 
plague amongst them so that the people were 
dying in crowds. Then Aaron made haste, and 
took a censer, and put on incense, and made an 
atonement for the people, and he stood between 
the dead and the living, and the plague was 
stayed. You will ask why do I tellyou of Aaron 
when you want to hear of Jesns? Because I 
wish you to think of a greater than Aaron, of One 
who also made an atonement for the people, who 
also stood between the dead and the living, so 
that the plague was stayed. I want you to come 
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with me in fancy to a garden in Judea, it is very 
early in the moming, the Paschal moon has set, 
and the snn has not yet risen, and the aír is 
faint with the smell of spring flowers. I want 
you to look at an empty tomb ; lately it was 
closed, and sealed with Pilate's seal, but now the 
stone is rolled away from the sepulchre, and in 
the dim light there stands One on the brink of 
an empty grave. It is Jesus who stands between 
the dead and the living, and the plague is stayed. 
He stood between a living and a dead world. 
The world had been dead in trespasses and sin, 
it had been sentenced to death, fast bound in 
misery and iron. Satan had been the prince of this 
world, and so men had been growing worse and 
worse ; they had been burnt np with passion, 
cruelty had made their tongne cut like a sharp 
razor. But now a great battle had been fought, 
and a great victory won. That battle was fought 
on Good Friday on the Cross, that victory was 
won on E as ter morning. Jesus was the conqueror 
of sin and death, he struck off the chains of a 
condemned world, he preached liberty to the cap- 
tives ; so sin hath no more dominion over us, 
Satan is no longer our master, Jesus stood 
between the dead and the living, and the plague 
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of sin was stayed. The world had been dead m 
hopelessness and despair. Parents saw their 
children die, husbands were parted from their 
wives, lovers were separated by death, and what 
had they to hope for ? Men sinned and kne^r 
they were sinning, but they had no hope. They 
knew of an offended God, but who was there to 
speak for them ? But now Jesus has borne our 
sins, and been bruised for our iniquities, and 
has risen again for our justification, and the- 
plague of hopelessness and despair is stayed. 

The world had been dead in doubt and uncer- 
tainty, men were asking each other, like Pilate, 
" what is truth ?" " What are we to accept, who- 
" is the Lord, that we might believe in Him ?"" 
Jesus answered that question once for ali when. 
He said, " He that believeth in the Son hath 
"life, whosoever liveth and believeth in Me- 
" shall never die." We know in whom we have 
believed. Some pepple said of old that Jesus 
was only a good man, not God, some people sajr 
so now. What think ye of Christ ? He fed five- 
thousand people once with five barley loaves^ 
Could a mere man have done that ? He calmed 
a tempest with a word, was it God or man who- 
did that ? He turned water into wine, He opened 
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a blind nian's eyes, He took the dead daughter 
of the ruier by the hand, and she sat up, He 
^called to the widow's dead son, and he rose from 
his bier, He cried to Lazaras after his four days 
burial, and he heard Him, was it God or man 
who did these things ? 

We cannot longer doubt, the plague of doubt 
is stayed. If any of us are yet in uncertainty, if 
their prayers afford them no comfort, and their 
Bible no light, it is because they have not yet 
known the risen Lord, because they themselves 
have not risen with Him. 

" He stood betweeu the dead and the living.'' 
Jesus stands there now, between the dead and 
the living in this worid, between the dead and the 
living in this parish, in this Church. He stands 
there willing to receive dead souls and to place 
them in the land of the living, since He desires 
not the death of a sinner, but rather that he may 
turn from his wickedness and live. There are 
worse plagues in the world than the ten plagues 
of Egypt, and the only refuge from them is a 
firm faith in the Resurrection of our Lord, and 
therefore in our own resurrection. If any of you 
are plagued at your offences, if the sense of sin 
weighs heavily on you, if you are forced to cry, 
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€í my sins, my sins, my Saviour, they take such 

" hold on me," then there is but one refiige for 

you. It is by the open tomb in the garden. 

Join yourself to the risen Jesus in penitence, in 

prayer, in the sacraments of the Church, and He 

will in no wise cast you out. He will liftyou up 

out of your sins, up into a higher, holier atmos- 

phere. "Wicked men are plagued for their 

" offences," but only as long as they continue 

impenitent, there is pardon for the contrite, for 

the plague is stayed. If any of you are plagued 

with special sins, known to yourselves, and ta 

God, but not to the world, take them by name to 

the risen Jesus, and ask Him to liftyouupabove 

them. Are any of us proud, fond of our own 

opinion, impatient of teaching and control, then 

let us go to Jesus and pray to be raised to the 

high ground of a humble spirit, since it is not 

the high-minded who are near high Heaven, but 

the meek and lowly. Are any of us plagued 

with an unruly tongue, which epeaks often angry, 

or cruel, or impure words ? Then let us ask the 

risen Jesus to teach us how to speak, and to 

keep the door of our lips, that we speak not 

unadvisedly. Are any of us plagued with the 

plague of selíishness, so that we love our own way 
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Jbetter than God's way ? Then let os ask Jesus 
who pleased not Himself, to raiseus up out of the 
.grave of selfishness, and so the plague shall be 
.stayed. Bat the worst of ali plagaes is the Jear 
-of deatk, and indeed without faith in the resur- 
rection there is cause for fear. How terrible to 
.go down into the grave without Jesus ! How 
•dark the tomb would be without the resurrection 
life to cheer it ! It has been truly said that " we 
•" ali die alone. AU men come into this world 
xí alone, ali leave it alone. Even a little child has 
Ái a dread, whispering consciousness, that if he 
" should be summoned to travei into God's pre- 
M sence, no gentle nurse will be allowed to lead 
■" hiui by the hand, nor mother to carry him in 
Xi her arms, nor little sister to share his trepida- 
•"tions." " King and Priest, warrior and maiden, 
Ái philosopher and child, ali must walk those 
" mighty galleries alone." Another writer says, 
^however many companions a man may have 
" in the active sympathising world, he must ever 
"make the journey which leads acros s the 
M boundaries of earthly things alone ; no one 
Ái may accompany him." 

Thou must go forth alone, xny soai, thou must go forth 
alone, 
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To other scenes, to other worlds, that mortal hath not 

known. 
Thou must go forth alone my soul, to tread the narrow 

vale, 
Bat He, whose word is sure, hath said, His comforts 

8hall not fail ; 
His rod and staff shall comfort thee across the dreary 

road, 
Till thoa shalt join the blessed ones, in Heaven's serene 

abode. 

Yes, in one sense, we must ali die alone, but 
not in another sense, if we believe in Jesus 
Christ. We may pass from this earth without 
even a servant to support our head, as died the 
great Empress Catherine of Rússia, or we may 
die with kind friends around our bed, whom we 
must leave behind, but it matters not if Jesus be 
with us. " Yea, though I walk through the 
u valley of the shadow of death I will fear no 
"evil, for Thou art with me." Once let us 
believe rightly in the resurrection, and our own 
death, or that of our friend need have no terrors. 
That loved and honottred parent on whom the 
turf pressed so heavily, shall meet you again ; 
that little babe on whose titiy coffin the earth 
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rattled so harshly, shall smile in jour face 
again. Since 

" On the resnrrection morning, 
Soul and body meet again ; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping. 

No more paia. 

Here awhile they must be parted, 

And the flesh its sabbath keep, 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 

Fast asleep. 

For a space the tired body 

Lies witb feet towards the dawn, 
Till there breaks the last, the brightest 

Easter morn. 

On that happy Easter morning 

Ali the graves their dead restore, 
Father, sister, child and mother, 

Meet once more. 

To that brightest of ali meetings, 
Bring np, Jesus Christ, at last, 
To Tby Cross throngh death and judgment 

Holding fast. ,t 



Skrmon XXVII. 



CITIZENS OF NO MEAN CITY. 

Phillipians iii. 20. 
" Our conversation is in Heaven." 

"Whkn a town would do honour to a great man, it 

gives him the freedom of the city. The Prince 

who is beloved, or the general who has won a 

victory, or the statesman who has made a good 

law, is invited to the place, certain ceremonies 

are gone through, and the freedom of the city is 

presented in a golden box, and he who was a 

stranger before, becomes a citizen, with ali the 

privileges which that position can afford. This 

is what S. Paul means in the text, he tells 

ns that we, though strangers and pilgrims on the 

earth, are citizens of Heaven. The freedom of 

that Holy City was given you in Baptism, and 

the water was the seal of the covenant. Hence- 

forth you are strangers to earth, but not to 

o 
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Heaven, aliens here, citizens there. Now there 
are some persons who have not yet realized this. 
This world satisfies them > they are prosperous in 
a worldly sense, they have even what they lust, 
and their creed is, " wherefore I perceive that 
" there is nothing better than that a mau should 
" rejoicse in his own works, for this is his portion, 
" for who shall bring him to see what shall be 
" hereafter ?" 

u Gather ye rosebuds while ye may, 
Old time is still a' flying. 
And this same flower which smiles to-day, 
To-morrow will be dying." 

Such is the way of thein. Life is short, they 
say, let it be merry, fill the cup, sing the song, 
pass the jest, let us enjoy to-day, let us eat and 

drink, for to-morrow we die. So spake some of 
the old Greeks and Romans, so speak many of us 
to-day. It wasbad enough to talk thns in a heathen 
land, it is tenfold worse in a Christian lancL Look 
at our great cities,and our smalItowns,you will see 
people whose God is their belly, whose own will 
is their law, whose Grospel is not the good news 
of God, but the Gospel according to worldliness. 
The people who live this kind of life, occupy very 
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different positions ; there are the rich who live 
this life of the G-ospel according to worldliness 
in grand houses, and the poor who live the same 
life in the tavern, and the low music hall. What 
<5are they for being citizens of Heaven, " let us 
" eat and drink for to-morrow we die" 

There are others, again, whose Gospel is that 
according to worldliness, but who are a very dif- 
ferent class from the last. They are hard-working, 
diligent, industrious, their one object is to make 
money, for this they toil, and wear out their 
strength, their cry is ever for 

" Gold, gold, gold, 
Bright and yellow, hard and cold, 
Molten, graven, hammer'd, and rolPd. 
Heavy to get, and ligbt to hold ; 
Hoarded, barter'd, boaght and sold, 
To the very verge of the Churchyard mould." 

This is equally true of the merchant who lives 
ordy for his millions, and the workman who lives 
mly for his shillings. Such people have not yet 
begun to live, they know nothing of the higher 
life, which is the only real life. They are no 
better than " the dumb driven cattle," which live 
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for to-day's food, until the butcher*s knife, or the 
gportsmaiTs gun ends ali. Ah! "what shall they 
" do in the end thereof ?" What shall they do 
when the last cup is drained, and the play is 
played out, and the last coin is turned, and the 
last work done, and the world is gone from them r 
and they are not free of the Eternal City ? They 
never cared for the love of God, 

" And ha that sbuts love out, in turn shall be 
Shut out from love, and on her threshold lie 
Howling in outer darkness," 

But you who have not made this world yonr 
home, and whose Gospel is a better one than the 
world can give ; look around, and see how ali 
things teach you that you are strangers and pil- 
grims, and learn the comfort which lies in the 
text. Everything in God's world of nature 
preaches to you of change and decay. " Our 
4í fathers, where are they?" The flowers which 
hloomed so brightly for us, where are they ? The 
friends we loved so dearly, where are they? 
Dead, perhaps, or worse, estranged by cruel 
tongues. Where is the child on whom our heart'» 
affections were set? Asleep under the shadow of 
the Church tower, or far away, quiet under the 
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restless waves. Everything whispers to us " this 

€i is not your rest." The brooks hurrying to the 

Tiver, the rivers hastening to the sea, murmur the 

«ame old story. You know a successful man, 

whom ali men delight to honour, do you thiíik 

he rests ? Tell him of changing funds, or of 

Tumours of wars, and you will see. You know a 

minister, he rules a great empire, he is courted, 

And flattered, do you think he rests? Tell him 

of a change of politicai feeling in the country, 

and you will see. Why is this so ? Why is there 

so much trouble in the worid ? Why do some 

work hard for scanty wages, whilst others are idle 

in luxury ; why do the righteous often seem for- 

saken, whilst the wicked flourish like a green bay- 

tree ? Why does the hypocrite succeed, whilst 

the honest man is praised, and left to starve ? 

Why do pestilence and famine stalk through our 

midst? Why does the cripple crawl, and the 

madman yell, and the murderer strike ? Why 

are fair lands reddened with blood, why do men 

lie, and cheat, and steal ? Why is life such a 

hard, hard fight, why is it so difficult to do right, 

why are we beset with temptations on the right 

hand and on the left, why does lust fire us, and 

bad tem per harden us ? Because this life is a 
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school-time, and the holidays are to come. 
Nearly ali education is bard and wearisome, and 
life is the hardest. 

" For first by many a stern and fiery blast 
The world's rude farnace must our blood refine, 
And many a gale of keenest woe be past, 
Till every pulse beat true to airs divine." 

Here, in the greatest of public schools, we have 
tasks to learn, problems to solve, mistakes are 
made, and punisbments given, but, tbanks be to 
God,we &Teffoinç home. This is what the schoolboy 
feels at bis work, this is what the exile feels far 
away from the old familiar faces, this is what 
Israel felt by the waters of Babylon, when they 
remembered Sion. Trouble is ever the way to 
rest. The agony of Gethsemane, and the bitter- 
ness of the Cross led to the quiet of the tomb, and 
the joy of the Resurrection. Unless God put 
thorns under our head, we should go to sleep, 
and forget Heaven entirely. Here we toil, that we 
may know rest there, here we bear pain and sor- 
row, that we may value peace there, here we know 
separation, that we may realize unbroken unioa 
there, here we taste of death, that we may appre- 
ciate that home where the stone is for ever rolled 
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away from the sepulchre. Jesus Christ taught 
this by His life on this earth, He showed us how 
to use this worid, as not abusing it, He suffered, 
and fasted, and was insulted, and slain, and was 
buried ; then He rose triumphant, to shew us 
what good things remain for those who endure 
tinto the end. O fellow pilgrims, let us never 
forget where our true home is, what our true 
riches are. Let us strive so to pass through 
things temporal, that we lose not the things 
eternal. Let us never forget that we are citizens 
of Heaven, citizens of no mean city, and so may 
we say with holy Bernard, " often, whilst I pray, 
" and meditate on the heavenly Jerusalém, my 
" heart overflows. When wilt thou come, Lord 
"Jesus, and clothe me with a never-changing 
" garment of joy ? Oh ! Blissful hour, when I 
" shall appear before the presence of God, when 
" I shall enter His holy habitation." 



SERMON XXVIII. 



GLEANING FOR GOD. 

[harvest thanksgiying.] 

Ruth II, 19. 
" Where liaet tbou gleaned to-day ? " 

Thbre are people in the world who go from Dan 
to Beersheba, and cry, " 'Tis ali barren." The 
grandest works of G-od are around them, yet 
they learn nothing of thankfulness, no lesson 
for their soul's health. The sea rolls at their 
feet, and it is to them but a mass of salt water, 
which carries their ships, or engulphs them ; 
its changing tides and fickle temper, teach them 
nothing of thè uncertainty and mystery of their 
lives. The flowers come on the earth, but whis- 
per no lesson of the Resurrection; for such an one, 

" A primrose on a rive^s brim 
Á yellow primrose is to him, 
And it is nothing more." 

The leaves fali, but preach no sermon on the 
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shortness of life, nor remind the careless that 
man groweth up, and is cut down like the grass 
— that he cometh up as a flower, and never con- 
tinueth in one stay. 

Snch persons are to be pitied ; they lose many 
of the pleasures of life, as well as the teaching 
of God. I pity the man who cannot find in a 
oornfield, from seed-time to harvest, Iessons of 
life and godliness, Iessons which may help him 
towards Heaven. Our Saviour meant us to Iearn 
such Iessons. He frequently took country acenes 
for his subjects. He spoke of the sower, and 
the seed growing secretly, and the wheat, and 
the tares, and the fields white unto harvest. 
God is ever preaching to us from the Book of 
Nature, by the summer sun, and winter snow, 
by the storm and the earthquake, by the rivers 
and the sea, by the birds and the flowers— these 
are the great unwritten sermons preached from 
God's great pulpit in Heaven. I would have you, 
therefore, see Jesus everywhere in your fields, 
the trae Husbandman, the Dresser of the vine- 
yard, the Heavenly Gardener. I would have 
you see in your work and your property, in your 
orchard and your field, a parable of God's work 
in your soul, a parable of a life growing in 
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holiness unto a resurrection to life eternal. Let 
us go forth in fancy to-day into the harvest- 
fields, and hear and see what God has to teach 
us. ct He that hath ears to hear, let him hear. " 
First, there is the preparation of the soil. S. 
Paul says, " Ye are God's husbandry," and just 
as the farmer treats his field, so God treats ris, 
and with the same object The farmer sows 
good seed in prepared ground, that he may 
obtain a good crop, God does the same to us, 
that we may bring forth fruit unto holiness. It 
is not for a mere wanton fancy that the plough- 
share breaks up the land, it is to prepare it; 
so God ploughs with the ploughshare of sorrow, 
because our hard hearts and selfish natures 
want breaking and softening. Sorrow helps 
more people to Heaven than prosperity, and it 
is well for them that even the most prosperous 
do not escape. There are no foreheads where 
the traces of the ploughshare are not seen. 
S. Ignatius said on his way to martyrdom, " I 
" am the corn of Christ, and I know that I must 
" be ground by the teeth of the lions as in a 
"mill, that I may be presented as fine flour 
^to my Lord." 
Then comes the sowing. God sows good 
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seeds in our hearts at our Baptism ; after that 

He sows good feelings, high motives, noble 

thoughts ; and more than that, He lets us sow 

for ourselves, and gives as good seed His Holy 

Word, the teachings of His Church, grand ex- 

amples, and He bids us sow not unto the flesh, 

"but unto the Spirit, that we may reap everlasting 

life. God does not force this seed upon us, He 

gives it to us to sow. He affords the seed of * 

opportunity, the chance of doing right. He 

says, " Here is my path, walk ye in it ; here is 

"my law, keep it." He tells us that there is 

good and bad seed in the world, and we may 

choose which we will, but we must remember 

the harvest. There is abundance of bad seed — 

Satan prepares that. AU the lusts, and pas- 

sions, and bad tempers, and lies, and unbelief,. 

are of his rearing. And God says of the good 

and bad seed alike, "Let both grow together 

a until the harvest, and then whatsoever a man 

" sows that shall he also reap." If we sow bad. 

seed we shall reap a bad crop ; if we sow to the 

flesh we shall of the flesh reap corruption ; if we- 

live for this world, and for man, from man we 

shall reap ingratitude, inisery, want — the want 

of God, the worst want of ali. 
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Next comes the growing. " First the blade, 
-"then the ear, after that the fali cora in the 
"ear." As the seed wants rain, and sou, and 
-wind to make it grow, so we need the rain of 
Christfs mercy to soften us, and the sun of His 
favour to warm our cold hearts, and the wind of 
His Holy Spirit to cleanse U3 and give us life. 
And just as the rain, and the sun, and the wind 
come from heaven, so do these spiritual aids 
come from heaven, through the appointed chan- 
nels — Prayer, G-od's Word, and the Sacrament of 
the Church. 

How are we growing? Some richer, some 
poorer, some are growing older, some are grow- 
ing wiser, but are we growing better ? We are 
God's husbandry. We are sown in the field 
•of the Church as a crop for heaven, are we 
growing in grace and bearing fruit unto holi- 
ness? It is a serious question, for we must 
jemember the harvest. That day must come for 
that. Ali crops are not reaped at the same 
time, and so the old and the young are taken 
.Away from the earth; but for ali, sooner or 
Jater, the day is drawing near when 

" The Beaper, whose name is Death, 
Comes with his sickle keen, 
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And reaps the bearded com at a breath, 
And the flowers that grow between." 

The old are cut down like a fali shock of ripe 

corn, the young are gathered like the frail blue* 

corn-flowers. It is harvest-time for both. God 

lets some of us live to fourscore years and ten r 

He gives to others but a little day, but for ali 

there is work to be done, fruit to be yielded, and 

for ali the harvest comes, soon or late. Oh ! you 

who have hitherto led fruitless lives, bethink you. 

in time, before the command goes forth " cut it 

" down, why cumbereth it the grouud, put ye 

" in the sickle, for the harvest is ripe." And r 

lastly, comes the gleaning. To-day the questioa 

may be asked of us, as it was asked of Ruth Iong 

ago, among the pleasant Bethlehem corn-fields, 

iC Where hast thou gleaned to-day ?" We gather 

something every day we live. As Boaz threw 

down handfuls of corn for Ruth to gather, so 

God throws down handfuls of blessings, and 

trials, holidays and hard work, disappointments» 

and joys, hopes and fears, that we may glean 

good from them. This world is like a harvest* 

field, and we glean from what we do, from what 

we hear, and read, and see, from the company 

we keep, and the work or amusement in whick 
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we eogage ; the question is where have we 
.gieaned ? There is good and evil to be gieaned 
in the worid, as there are blighted ears, and weeds 
.among the corD, as there are poisonous planta 
.amoDg the flowers, so there are good and evil 
.things in the books and newspapers which we 
read, and in the talk of the company which we 
keep, where have we gieaned? Have we been 
gleaning good seed for life eternal, or the deviFs 
tares for the burning ? Have we loved to glean 
in Church, in God's Word, in prayer, in honest 
work, or have we loved to glean from the filth of 
•the streets, and the blasphemy of the wicked ? 
Where do you send your children to glean ? God 
will ask yon that question some day. And now 
let us learn two more great lessons from the 
Harvest. The Iesson of thankfnlness to God, 
•who hath done ali things well, since it is His 
tnighty hand and His outstretched arm which 
has gotten ns the victory, and crowned the year 
with plenty. And the Iesson that God will one 
•day reap us from off the earth, and lay us to 
wait in the storehouse of 'the grave, and at the 
.great Harvest will separate the good from the 
evil on the great threshing-floor of Judgment, 
and gather the good into the Heavenly garner. 
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!May Jesus Christ of His infinite mercy keep us 
»ow, and finally store us there, in 

" That land of God, 

Where saints abide for ever, 

Where golden fields spread fair and broad, 

Where flows the crystal river. 

The strains of ali its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending, 
Thrice blessed is that Harvest Song 
Which never hath an ending." 



SERMON XXIX. 



THE LESSON OF THE LEA VES. 

[AUTUMN.] 
ISAIÀH LXIT. 6. 

« We ali do fade as a leaf." 

"The harvest is past, the summer is ended," 
and we have come to the fali of the leaf. Ali 
around us the fair Kentish woods have put on 
glorious apparel, and are preaching to us the 
lessons of the leaves. And first, the presence of 
Autumn reminds us of the swift passage of time» 
It seems but as yesterday that we were watching 
for the first buds of spring ; and now spring ha» 
grown into summer, and summer has faded into 
Autumn, and winter is hard at hand. So quickly 
passes away our childhood, which is spring-time,. 
developing into the summer of manhood, so 
quickly fades our manhood into feebleness, when 
" our way of life has fallen into the sear, the 
" yellow leaf," and so we come to wintry old 
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age, and the frost of death. Of ali our lives it 
may be truly said, 

" This is the state of man ; to-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow blossoms, 
The third day comes a frost, a killing frost, 
And then he falis." 

" We ali do fade as a leaf." This is true of the 
young. The spring buds of the trees are often 
blighted, and never destined to blossom forth, or 
yield fruit, or sweetness. There are withered 
buds in every garden, and little graves in every 
churchyard. The text also is true of the middle- 
aged. The leaves are often tora from the trees, 
in full maturity, by summer storms, and many a 
strong man, in spite of his strength, or regular 
habits, is cut off in his prime, His power, his 
intellect, his wealth, are alike unable to save him, 
kings, and paupers, Cassar, and Csesar's slave, 
alike pass into the silent City. And the text 
speaks to the old. The leaves must fali in Au- 
tumn, and if the young, or middle-aged, may die, 
the old are sure to die. The falling leaves, 
moreover, are a type of the death of the wicked, 
and of the righteous. There are certain ragged, 
unsightly leaves which fali at once, silently, 
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without beauty. Such is the death of the god- 
less, of the slave of sin, " he dies, and makes no 
" sign," there was no beauty of holiness to adora 
his life, and so there is no beauty, no glory in 
his death, dissolution comes to him like the black 
frost of destruction. 

Look now at the woods, ali glorions in green, 
and crimson and gold, the leaves are dying, but 
they are transfigured, glorified in their death. 
So dies a Christian. The light of Heaven shines 
npon him, as the autumn sunlight shines upon 
the woods, the light of God's countenance makes 
a crown of glory for the dying saint, and for the 
dying leaves. 

The leaves have another lesson for ns. They 
teach ns that man has a work to do, and then 
comes his rest. " Man goeth for th to his work, 
" and to his labour nntil the evening." Ever 
since the leaves carne forth in the spring, they 
have been busy about their Master's business. 
They have done their parfc to beautify the earth, 
and to fulfil the will of Him who " hath made 
" everything beautiful in his time." They have 
taken their part in the great chemical laboratory 
of the world, and have shielded the earth from 
excessive heat or cold. They have purified the 
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air, and made it fit for the animal creation to 
breathe. They have sheltered the wild bird in 
its nest ; and given shade to the cattle upon a 
thousand hills. And now their work is done, 
and they are going to their rest. So should our 
lives be. 

Yet one more lesson, the leaves die only to 
make new life. Spring breezes will sound 
the Resurrection call, and out of the dust of 
death will come new forms of life. So for us, 
the Resurrection call will come, wakening us 
from the winter of the grave to the spring of 
life everlasting. Think of these things, as the 
leaves fali thick around you, and whilst you live 
and work, learn to die daily, looking to the Lord 
of Life who shall change our vile body, that it 
may be made like unto His glorious body ; then, 
though we ali do fade as a leaf, we shall live 
once more in the long summer of Heaven, the 
summer which never ends. 



Sermon XXX. 



LOOKING BACK. 



Deutebonomy TUI. 2. 

-** And thou shalt remembcr ali tho way which the Ijord thy GoJ 
led thee these forty years in the wilderness." 

The long and weary wanderings of Israel in the 
wilderness were drawing to a close ; the disobe- 
dient generation who for their sins were never to 
see the fair land which lay beyond the barrier of 
Jordan, had died in the unkindly desert, and the 
rest were assembled together on the borders of 
the Promised Land, the almost celestial countrjv 
which lay beyond the shining river, to hear the 
last words of Moses, the faithful leader of their 
hosts, the patient sufferer of their sins. 

He too had well-nigh finished his wanderings : 
he knew that his weary feet shonld never rest 
within the borders of the Promised Land. His 
inheritance there was lost to him because he had 
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"spoken unadvisedly with his lips." He was 
now at the head of Israel, assembled in the 
plains of Moab, aud the day was at hand when, 
having spoken his last words of counsel, and 
fiung his last great song of thanksgiving, he 
should climb to the heights of Nebo, and take 
his first and last look at the better land. 

We have now, however, to nofcice the words 

which Moses spoke before this time, in his last 

great speech to Israel : " Thou shalt remember 

u ali the way which the Lord thy God led thee 

u these forty years in the wilderness." It was a 

solemn exhortation, given at a solemn moment. 

Israel knew that their days of raourning and of 

toil were weii-nigh over ; they knew too that 

their wise and gentle leader should not take them 

over that Jordan to which they had come so 

near, and so they mnst have listened to his 

words as those of a dying man. " Thou shalt 

u remember." Had they not a goodly story to 

remember, a mighty record of God's loye and 

man's disobedience to recall? They conld go 

back, by the aid of recollection, to the times and 

men long past away, of whom their fathers had 

told them, to ali the mighty deeds which the 

Lord had done in their days and in the old time 
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before them. In such a marine r they oould 
rémember how their forefather Abraham had 
left home and kindred at God's bidding, acd 
journeyed into a land which he knew not ; how 
Isaac had almost fallen a sacrifice : how Jacob 
had stolen the birthright and the blessing, how 
Joseph had served and ruled in Egypt. Then, 
too, their memory took them back to Egypt and 
its flesh-pots, its gardens of cucumbers and 
melons, and its bitter bondage in its brick-fields, 
to the day when he who now addressed them 
first interfered on their behalf, and buried the 
dead Egyptian in the sand, and met with their 
ingratitude. They thought on the sin of 
Pharaoh, and its punishment, of the rivers filled 
with blood and the crops devoured by locusts, 
of the awfal days of darkness, when only Israel 
saw the light, of that last terrible night when 
there was heard a voice throughout the land r 
weeping for the children which were not, and of 
the great feast which they had kept. Then, too, 
they thonght on the Red Sea and its obedient 
waters, on the desert and its horrors, and its 
sins, the bitterness of Marah, and the repose of 
Eephidim, the murmurings at Meribah, the 
manna and the smitten rock, the quails and 
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the graves of lust, the fiery serpents, and the 
brazen serpent of their salvation, the gainsaying 
of Korah, and the unwilling blessing of Balaam, 
the majesty of Sinai, and the idolatry of Aaron ; 
ali this they could recall, ali this and much more, 
when they remembered how the Lord had led 
them these forty years in the wilderness. 

And they did well to remember it, not only 
then, but later, when the sceptre was established 
in Judah, and Israel rnled in Jerusalém ; later 
still, when ali the prophets had prophesied in 
vain against a stifF-necked and disobedient people, 
Long ago, after Moses had found his nameless 
tomb, Israel woald have done well to have 
remembered how the Lord their God had led 
them, what He had done for them, what He had 
promised them ; when for their sins they wept 
beside the waters of Babylon, and failed to tune 
their harps, or to sing the Lord's song in a 
strange land; when the Assyrians pressed 
them sore, they must have thought how the 
Lord had led them through the wilderness, and 
how often they had rebelled against Him. The 
vices of Jeroboam, who made Israel to sin, the 
many crimes of Ahab, the murdered prophets, 
the frequent idolatry, ali this the people must 
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have remembered, and it must have been a 
moarnfol recollection. Later still, when the 
long series of promise and prophecies was com- 
plete, and He had come who had been promísed 
even in Éden, then most of ali Israel should 
have remembered how the Lord their God had 
led them those liundreds of years through the 
wilderness of life, and have believed on the Son 
of God and have been saved, but they would not. 

The words of the great Jewish lawgiver are 
most applicable to each one of us, to every 
Ohristian may the charge be jnstly given, " Thou 
" shalt remember ali the way the Lord thy God 
" led thee these forty years — these eighty years, 
" these twenty years — in the wilderness." 

Who is there among ns who does not love 
sometimes to go back iato the past, to travei 
once more along the old track, long left behind ? 
Why is it that we love to visit old scenes, to see 
old faces, to open old secret drawers and boxes, 
and look at old books and old letters? It is 
becanse they awaken the memory, and we are 
thus enabled to use a faculty which God has 
given us for our pleasure, and our advantage. 

What a strange existence would ours be if we 
had no memory ; what a blank the world seems 
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to those who through some terrible illness lose 
ali remembrance of the past. Think, for example, 
how desolate we should feel, if we could not 
recall, by the aid of our memory, the face and 
form of some dear friend lost long ago ! Mb 
matter that the turf has lain upon his grave for 
years, no matter that summer suns and winter 
snows have often come and gone since we lost 
him, he is with us still, if we desíre to recall him, 
he comes forth along the shadowy corridor of 
memory, there are the same gentle face, the same 
sweet smile, the same loving eyes, which looked 
on us of yore. We may sit at night by a lonely 
iireside, and see the vacant chair once occupied, 
the lonely room once gay with happy faces, and 
then the kindly power of memory comes to our 
aid, and the dear form that we loved, perhaps 
too well, visits us once more, and takes the 
vacant chair beside us; the room is no more 
empty, for the happy faces smile again within it, 
and we are living in the past, suchmagic is there 
in memory, the blessed gift of God to mortais^ 
But our memory was given for our advantage as 
well as our pleasure ; we should be careful how 
we use it, lest we waste it only in the things of 
this life. If we go back in recollection over the 
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wilderness of our life, the journey which begaD 
at our birth, and will end on our deathbed, what 
are the chief objects, the main incidents which 
rivet our attention, and around which we fain 
would linger? I fear they are too much of 
earth. Our childhood, be it forty years ago, or 
less, or more, most of us remember something of 
it; most of us treasure up the time when a 
mother's voice made sweeter music in our ear 
than ali the world beside can give, when a mother 
soothed our pain, joined in our every joy, first 
taught us of our Father in Heaven, and told us 
how to pray. What next ? The time perchance, 
when we wearied of home and longed to go out 
into the world, and thought that life without 
must be delightful, and that life at home waa 
dull and uninteresting, and then we found our 
mistake ; we found that the world has something 
more in it than the roses which we dreamed of, 
we found that there are thorns and bríars, and 
cold friends, and hard work, and little gaio, often 
to be met with. What more do we remember ? 
Some one thing, and some another, a wedding 
feast or a funeral dirge, money lost, and fortunes 
made, loving faces which are no more seen on 
earth, but as we see them in our memory ; our long 
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illness, our merciful escape, such are the pictures- 
which memory calls forth from its great store- 
house, things new and old for ali of us, the- 
joy of yesterday, the sorrow of twenty yearsago- 
But there is something wanting here if we think 
only of our bodily state ; we are permitted to go- 
back over our life's journey as the Israelites did, 
and to recall the bitterness of some Marah wheu 
our sorrow was very sore, or the blessed rest of " 
some Rephidim when the storm was overpast ; 
but we are bidden to remember in ali this, how 
the Lord our God has led us these years in the 
wildemess, and we are called upon to be thank- 
ful for it, and to ask ourselves what me have done^ 
among the sons of men that God should so regard* 
us, or what reward we shall give unto the Lordt 
for ali the benefits that He hath done for us^ 
What do you remember of your spiritual lives, 
of the history of your souls during the journey 
which is every day drawing nearer to a close ? 
What recollections have you since the time when< 
you knew that you were baptized, since the day 
that you took those vows upon yourself at Con~ 
firmation ; do you remember a time when you 
felt better and happier than you do now? A 
time when the sinful thought, or impure word r 



448 LOOKING BACK. 



first met you, and broughtthe indignant blushto 
your cheek? A time when you longed to do 
well, and failure in well doing brought the ready 
tear of sorrow and repentance ? A time when 
you lefl home puré and godly, loving your Church 
and your Bible, and the time which carne after, 
when you learnt to love the wages of iniquity, 
when the world said " serve me" and you left 
<xod for Mammon ; or the time when you first 
wandered from the Church and Her holy services, 
and left the true fold of Christ, for ways of men*s 
-devising, where you mingled in strange sects, and 
bitter controversy, and bigoted railing against 
your neigbours, — you who promised to keep your 
tongue from lying and evil-speaking. Do you 
remember some of these things ? Do you re- 
member being touched, and pricked in the heart 
by some good man's words, and how you made 
»p your mind to take heed to your ways, and live 
nearer to God than you had done ; and do you 
remember how soon your good resolutions carne 
to nothing, how you fell back into your old courses 
.and riveted the chains of sin more tightly than 
•ever about you? Does your memory tell you 
jiothing of your first Communion, of the day 
when as young men and women you knelt for 
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the first time to take that Bread which giveth 

everlasting life, and that Cup which strengthens 

your weakly souls, when the eyes of godly parents 

were bent lovingly upon you, rejoicing that you 

could share the blessings which they had so long^ 

known ? Do we remember nothing of lost oppor- 

tunities, of means of grace offered to us so often, 

oíily to be refused ; of a door of repentance opened 

wide and yet passed by, of constant intreaties 

listened to with heedless ears ? Oh ! believe me, 

it is well to remember these things now, before 

the shadows come, before the last sigh is given, 

and the last words said over our lifeless form — 

" ashes to ashes, dust to dust !" — before we lie 

in the grave where ali things are forgotten. It 

is well to think of our past sins and our past 

neglect, that the memory may lead us to redeem 

the time, the golden hours which remain. We 

may not do away the story of our past life, but 

we may, with God's help, make the sequei of it, 

the portion yet untold more worthy of the 

vocation of Christians whereunto we are called. 

There is yet a recollection, a joyful one for ali, 

especially for the devout and consistent Christ- 

ian, remember ali the way in which the Lord 

thy God lias led thee, what He lias done for thee; 
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remember what Jesus has done, remember every 
little fact and word about Him as you read them 
in the Bible, remember His love, His charity, 
His kindly words, and then have more love, more 
charity, and speak more kindly even of the erring 
*ones : remember His sorrows, and learn to bear 
jour own more cheerfully, remember His Cross, 
Andcling to it as the onlymeans of your salvation. 
Remember the promises, remember the joys 
iihat are to come, and try so to run the race here 
that you may obtain. 

And shall we lose ali memory in Heaven? 
.Shall the past leave no traces for us when ali old 
Uiings have passed away ? We know not, but 
we can scarcely think so. Rather we must 
believe that the long weary journey will come 
back to us as a pleasant memory, as a toilsome 
journey on earth does to those who are at rest ; 
we shall remember the sorrows of our hearts, the 
agonies of despair, the bitter strife with tempta- 
tion triumphed over, the hard, harsh warfare 
with the world and Satan ; we shall remember 
-where we found comfort, how God's Word was to 
tis as a springing well, and prayer as the meeting 
with those we love. From the peaceful regions 
of that spiritual Canaan, from the golden battle- 
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inents of the New Jerusalém, we shall look back 
over the wilderness through which we took our 
journey, and we shall see some Marah whose 
bitterness is past for ever, some grave whose 
victory is taken from it; we shall remember, 
but not with sorrow, the bitter strife at Meribah, 
atoned for now; the many tears oft shed, but 
now ali wiped away ; and with ali this, we shall 
remember the price of our Atonement, the agony 
which bought our rest. And not alone shall we 
recall these things, but in the company of those 
long lost on earth, but not forgotten ; lost on 
earth, and found in Heaven. Hand in hand with 
the glorified ones, who bore their cross and now 
wear their crown, we shall remember ali the way 
in which the Lord our God led us through the 
wilderness, till we had crossed the dark river and 
found our rest in the presence of our God. 
Believe this with me, and if you would be there 
in that glorious company, in the presence of God 
and His holy Angels — "Remember / " 



